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Inasmuch as there are many good and useful Christian hjrmn 
publications, a number of which are as famih'ar and dear to diose 
who now sing them as they were to the worshipers of the past, it 
would be improper to claim that Golden Rays contains better or 
more beautiful compositions than its predecessors or contemporaries; 
nevertheless, believing that fresh tunes and new poems composed for, 
and consecrated to the service of the Master would prove grateful - 
and acceptable to His followers, the undersigned with great delibera- 
tion and care have compiled this book. Its contents, in addition to 
their own productions, include contributions from the most eminent 
writers of the day, whose names appear on the title page; a number 
of the poems have been carefully revised by George M. Vickers, who, 
in many instances, has added original refrains and choruses. In a 
word, nothing has been spared to make this work in regard to purity, 
excellence, and beauty the equal of any volume of Grospel songs ever 
published. 

I Frank L. Abmstbong. 
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FOLLOW ME. 



Frank L. Armstrong. 
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1 Once, far a -way, a-moug thehills, And by the deep, blue sea, 

2 Tho' strait and dark OUT way mocit be, His path to Cal^y'ry led; 

3 So on throUife, un - til our feet Have cross'd dark Jordan's stream, 
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Je - sas, the Say - iour, pass - ing by, Said : " Come,and fol - low Me !" 
We may have thorns in -stead of flo w*rB,For thorns once crown'd His head ; 
And we shall walk the gold - en streets,Farloy -lier than a dream. 
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We fol - low Thee, O Bless - ed One, We still will fol - low Thee. 
Yet, we wiU fol - low Thee, 0Chri8t,We still will fol -low Thee. 



In 



glo - ry then, O Bless - ed One, We still may fol - low Thee. 
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TEE SAVIOm mTERCEDES. 



Rev. J. B. AtchinsoB. 
EarnesUy. 
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Ttsjik L Armstrong. 
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1 Dear sin -ner, waxing worse and woTse,The Saviour in - tercedes for thee; 

2 O wanderer, far a - way from God,The Saviour in - tercedes for thee; 

3 At God's right hand the Saviour stands To in - ter-cede for thee, for thee ; 
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ThoHhoude-serv-est heaven's curse,The Sav-iour in -tercedes for thee; 
Tho' thou art smarting 'neath His rod,The Sav-iour in - tercedes for thee ; 
His pierc-ed side,His wounded hands They in - ter-cede for thee, for thee ; 





• He came the lost to seek and save.For them His pre -cious life He gave, 

Ee-tum to God; He will receive : Return, re-tum;He will for -give: 

** Forgive Him,oh, for - give,they cry,Nor let that ran -spmed sin - ner die ;'* 





For this he triumphed o'er the grave. And lives to . . . in - ter-cede. 
Re-turn at once, and, oh, he - lieve The Sav - iour . . in - ter- cedes. 
His plea pre -vails,and God draws nigh ; Christ inter - cedes for thee. 
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Rev. S. 7. Earmer. 
Lively. 



W. J. Zirkpatrick. 
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1 In the days of His flesh they brought lit - tie chil - dren, That 

2 Suf - fer chil - dren to come as heirs of my king - ^om, I 

3 Yes ! the chil - dren are wel - come, wel - come to J^ - susj To 
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Je - 6ns might touch 
wel - come them all 
lit - tie ones 
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them when placed by His knee ; 
for the ban - quet is free; 
er the prom - ise is giv'n; 



While 

Oh, 

The 
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bring -ing them forth His dis - d - pies re - buked them. But 
nev - er for ' bid them, I come now to save them. And 
Sav-iour de - clares it, His word now as - sures us. Of 
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Chorus. 
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Je - sus said : " Lit - tie ones, come un - to Me." 1 

say to the lit - tie ones "come un - to Me.'* [-Come unto Me! 

lit - tie ones such is the king - dom of Heav'n. J 
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Come un - to Me! Je -sus said:" Lit -tie ones, come un-to Me!" 
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ON TO TEE PROMISED LAND. 



Vigorously. 



Geo. C. Sugg. 
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1 We're marching thro' the des 

2 Be - fore us goes a pil 

3 The flag of roy - al Ju 

4 Then raise a - loud the war 



I I 

ert, A - . way from E - gypt's 

lar, Still chang-ing, y^ the 

dah Is wav-ing in the 

cry, And wide our ban - ners 





strand, We're marching thro' the des - ert To. win the promised 

same, It is of cloud in day - time, By night it is of 

van, Be - hind it is the ran - somed, Floats high the flag of 

fling, A shout is heard a-mong us, The shout-ing of a 



m 



m 



^ 



^ 



£ 



t=|: 



^^ 



^f=X 



Ies 



P 




land ; The land we leave be-hind us Is sin's a - bid - ing place, 
flame ; The cloud, it is the man - hood O^ Je - sus Christ, the Lord ; 
Dan ; Christ Je - sus, Ju-dah'sLi - on, Is lead - er of the host. 
King ; March on ! march on I straight-forward,Look not to left or right. 
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The land which lies be - fore us The home of Je - sus' love. 

The flame, it is the God - head Of Je - sus Christ, the Word. 

Christ Je - sus, Judge of all men, De - fends the rear-ward post. 

Christ Je - sus, He will lead us, And we shall win the fight. 

^-T f if 



hf \ \{rirT- m 



% 



OopTright, 1882, bj HUGO * ▲BMSTRONO. 




221 



t 



i 



ON TO TEE PROMISED LAND. ComuuED. 7 

Chorus. 
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March, march from £-gypt'sstrand,March on "ye cho-senband, 
March, march on from March, march on ye 
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till we reach the prom - ised land. 
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JbAn Bowring. 
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1 In tliecross of Christ I glo-ry, Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 

2 When the woes of life overtake me, Hopes deceive and fears an-noy, 
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All the light of sa - cred sto-ry Gathers round His head snhlime. 
Nev - er shall the cross for - sake me : Lo I it glows with peaceand j oy. 

rj . . , , 




When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day 
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Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, . 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there^ thcLt^s^sssR^^tfixaRasssasi.^ 
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ENTERQNED IN G-LORY. 



i 



tWiih spirit 
IF 



Geo. C. EvLgg, 
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1 Je-8ushail!entliFenedin glo - ry, There for - ev - er to a - bide; 

2 Therefor sinners Thou art pleading,There Thou dost oar place pre -pare; 

3 Worship, hon-or, pow'r and blessing, Thou art wor-thy to re-ceive, 

4 Help, ye bright an-gel - ic spir - its, Bring your sweet-est, no - blest lays ; 
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All theheav'n-ly hosts a - dore Thee, Seat- ed at the Fa-ther'sside. 
Ev - er for us in - ter - ced - ing Till in glo - ry we ap - pear. 
Fond -est prais-es with-out ceas -ing Meet it is for us to give. 
Help to sing our Sav-iour'smer-its,Help to chant Im-man-uel's praise. 




Chorus. 
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Je-sus hail! enthroned in glo - ry, Seat-ed at Thy Father's side, 
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Ev-er for us in - ter - ced - ing. Lamb of God once cru - ci - fied. 
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EE IS RISEN. 



A, AruadeL 
Spirited, 



Adam IhibeL 
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1 See the seal is rude-lj bro - ken! Lo! the stone is rolled a - way! 

2 Lo! the tomb is standing o - pen, And the Marys weep -ing near, 

3 Hark ! the j oy - f ul tid - ings ringeth ,Christ hath triumphed o'er the grave ! 
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Kept is ev' -ry sign and tok - en ; " He is ris - en !" an-gelssay. 
An - gel tones within are spoken : " He is ris - en, * do not fear !" 
Joy to all His foUVers bringeth,Christ hath ris - en ! — lives to save ! 





Chorus. 
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"He is ris -en!" "He is ris-en!"See the place where Je -sus lay ! 



See the place where Jesus lay ! 
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An - gels her - aid the glad tidings : Chri8t,the Lord, arose to -day ! 
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Ardently, 



SIS JEWELS. 




Geo, C. Sugg. 

N /TV 
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1 In that daj when He com-eth to make up His jew -els, All the 

2 When He com-eth to gath - er the gems for His king-dom, He will 

3 Let us then all be wait-ing His glo - ri - ouscom-ing, To as - 
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loved ones, He calls as His own, Will be gath- er'd to reign in that 
claim all the faith -ful His own. And will lead them a- long by the 
- sem - ble with Him in the air, Withoursinswash'da- way in the 
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heav-en - ly king-dom, And to dwell round His beau - ti - ful throne, 
beau - ti - ful rir - er, And up thro* that dear heav - en - ly home, 
all-cleans -ing fount -ain. We the glo - lies of, heav - en will share. 



C « ; g | C=£ 




^^^m 



•»■ 



Chorus. V 







When He com - eth, we shall meet Him, Sure and safe from all a-larms, 
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And in glo- 17 live for - ev - er, Fold- ed in Hia lor -ing arms. 
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± S. Doughty. 
Earnestly, 



Frank L Armstrong. 
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1 Cling 

2 Bathe 

3 Cling 

4 Cling 



to the Bock that through a - ges long Has been the souVs 

in the Flood, the all-cleans - ing Flo<^, — The Fountain, for 

to the Bock and the prom - is - es, No mer - it nor 

to the Bock while life's dark seas roll, And waves of temp 

g # i r — -"F 




Bef-nge se - care ; Cling with a faith, faith a - bid-ing and strong,That 

sin o-pened wide; Drink of thestream,thelife - giv - ing stream, That 

price we can bring ; The Spirit says '* come," and the call we should heed,With 

- ta - tion beat high. Cling to tiie safe Best-ing place of the 8oal,When 




we to the end may en-dure. 



tri - als and dan-gers are nigh. ^ 




Bock, Then cling to the Bock of a 



ges, cling. Then cling to the 
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Bock, Cling close to the Bock, Cling to the Bock of a 



ges, c]ing. 




m 



V 



a 



t 



rrom " THX CBOWVUSQ TBXQlllPH.;* Vf 'B«t. 



12 



+- 



ANNIVERSARY EYliN 



F. E. Petten^lL 
Animated. 



(ho. C. Sugg. 
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1^ The summer's heat, the win-ter's cold, The changes of the year, 

2 From ma - ny homes by var - ied paths. Thro' joy, perhaps thro* pain, 

3 The past, the past, what doth itknow?Whatrecorddothit bear 

4 And if the fu - ture shall reclaim Some loved ones now a - stray, 
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Have quick-ly come,have quick-ly gone. Our fes - tal day is here 
Our no - ble cause we come to aid. Its pre - cepts to sus-tain. 
Of e - vil8hunn*d,ofgoodper-formed,Of ten - der, thoughtful care, 
Thro' truths impressed this hour,oh, then, Ourhearts shall glad - ly 
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Chorus. 
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With songs our hearts to cheer. 

In - creas-; 
Each oth 

All hail this fes -tal day! 






igs our hearts to cheer. ^ Sing 

^as-ing zeal to gain. ( 

^-er's toil to share? [ 

Lil thin fp.«-ta.1 cIav! -^ Kin?.iii 



- iugandprais - - ing 



Sing-ingand pnds-ing Thy iuime,bl6ssed 








Thy bless- ed name, .... Lead us, oh, 

ing-ing andprais-ing Thy name, bless-ed name, Lead as, oh, lead m thro* 
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lead us Thiough all- the way, 

life's Chang -ing way ! Lead ns, oh, lead as thro' life's chang-ing way ; 
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And -now, oh, Fa - thertbe Thou ev-er our strength and stay! 

And be Thou eY - er, our dear Fa-ther, oh, be Thon ey - er our strength and stay ! 
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1 Ijord of hosts, how love - ly fair, E*en on earth Thy tem-ples are ; 

2 From Thy gra- clous pies-ence flows Bliss that soft -ens all our woes; 



£ 



I ^ ■ 1 - » — ^ ■■■ 






^- 



^ 



f2 tf>. 



^ 



T 



t 



^ 



f 



£ 



t=t: 



PT 




^ 



^ 



i 




i 



r 



a 



3 



2z: 



-<9- 



-«»- 



2± 



':^ 



iffl ■' g> ^ 



Here Thy wait -ing peo-ple see Much of heaven and much of Thee. 
While Thy Spir - it's ho - ly fire Warms our hearts witi pure de -sire. 
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Here we supplicate Thy throne, 
Here Thou makest Thy glories known ; 
Here we learn Thy righteous ways, 
Taste Thy love and sing Thy praise. 



Thus with sacred songs of joy, 
We our happy lives employ ;^ 
Love, «aid\oTi^^ft\^w^''5^^fe^B\ss«^^ 
TWV team. ^«3^Xi \o\\sa!^^\Jk.^^ ^Rsst, 
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JERUSALEM, TEE GOLDEN. 



IFeale, Tr. 



Swing, 
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1 Je - ru - sa - lem, the gold • 

2 They stand, those halls of Zi - 

3 And they, who with their Lead 

4 Oh, sweet and bless - ed ooun 



- en ! With milk and hon - ey blest ; 
on, All ju - hi - lant with song, 

- er, Have conquered in the fight ; 

- try ! The home of God's e - Ject ! 
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Be-neath thy con - tern - pla 
And bright with many an an 
For - ev - er and for - ev 
Oh, sweet and bless - ed conn 



tion Sink heart and voice op - prest. 
gel, And all the mar - tyr throng, 
er. Are clad in robes of white, 
try, That ea - ger hearts ex - pect ! 
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I know not, oh I I know 
There is the throne of Da- 
Oh, land that seest no sor 
Je - sus, in mer - cy bring 
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not What joys a - wait me there; 

vid, And there from toil re- leased, 

row ! Oh, state that fear'st no strife ! 

us To that dear land of rest; 
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What ra-dian-cy of glo - ry, What bliss be-yond com-pare. 
The shout of them that tri - umph, The song of them that feast 
Oh, roy - al land of flow - ers! Oh, realms and home of life! 
Who art, with God the Fa - ther And Spir - it, ev - er blest. 



OVER YONDER. 
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Florence C. Armstrong, 
Fervently, 




1 Oh, to be 6 - ver yon - der, In that land of won - der, 

2 Oh, to be o - ver yon - der, In that land of won - der, 

3 Oh, to be o - ver yon - der ! How I sigh and won - der 

4 Oh, to be o - ver yon - der. In that laaid of won - der. 





Where an - gel voic - es min -gle, And the an - gel harp -era sing : To be 
I'm look-ing to the east, to see The glorious day-star bring Bless-ed 
Why clings my poor ,weak,8inful heart To an - yearth-ly thing; Each 
Where an - gel hal - le - lu -jah's make The vaulted heavens ring ! Where the 





free from pain and sor - row,And theanx-ious, dread to - mor- row, To 

tid -ings of the wak - ing. And the cloudless, pure day break -ing ; My 

tie of earth must sev - er. And pass a - way for - ev - er ; But 

pearl -y gates are gleam-ing. And the morning star is beam - ing ! Oh, 
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Test in light and sun -shine In the pres-ence of 

heart is yearn -ing — yearning For the com - ing cTf 

there's no sep - a - ra - tion In the pres - ence of 

when shall I be yon - der In the pres - ence of 
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GRATEFUL PRAISE. 




Frank L. Armstrong. 



1 We bring no glittering treasures, — No gems from earth's deep mine ; 

2 The dear - est gifts of heav- en, Love's writ -ten word of truth; 

3 Re-deem-er, great thy bless -ing, Oh, teach us how to pray; 




s^^ 



P 




We come, with cheer - ful meas-ures To chant Thy love di - vine. 
To us is ear - ly giv - en To guide our steps in youth. 
That each. Thy fear pos - sess - ing, May tread life's on - ward way. 
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Chil-dren, Thy fav - ors shar - ing, Their voice ofthanks would raise; 
We hear the wond'rous sto - ry, — The tale of Cal - va - ry; 
Then where the pure are dwell - ing, We hope to meet a - gain ; 
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O Lord, ac-:ceptour off' -ring, — Our song of grate -ful praise. 
We read of homes in glo - ry , From sin and sor - row free. 
And sweet the num-ber swell -ing, For - ev -er praise Thy name. 
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I 

Chorus. ritard 

^^^^^^^^ 

Sing! sing! joy-ons-ly sing Grateful ho -san-das to Je-su8,0ttr King! 
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a tempo. 



Repeat Chorus pp ad lib. 
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Sing! sing! joy-ou3 - ly sing! ^rais-es nn - ceas - ing bring. 
-J- . 
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PLEYEL'S EYM. 7s. 



C. WeslQf. 



J. PlejreL 




1 Hark! a voice di-vides tho sky;IIap-py are the faith - ful dead, 

2 Them the Spir -it hath de -clared Blest, un - nt - tor - a - hly blest; 

3 Fol-low'd by their work8,they go Where their Head had gone he -fore; 
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In the Lord who sweet -ly die; They from all their toils jfte freed. 

Je -sns is their greiit re -ward, Je - sus is their end -less rest. 

Re - con-ciled by grace be -low, Grace hath o-pen'd mcr -cy's door. 
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Justified through faith alone, 
Here they knew their sins forgiven ; 

Here they laid their burden down, 
Hallow'd and made meet for heaven. 



w^^^ 



When from flesh the spirit freed 
Hastens homeward to return. 
Mortals cry, " KxaaxvV^ ^^ai^N!'' 
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SAVIOUR, BLESSED SAVIOUR. 



Thring, 



J, P. Sarding, 
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1 Saviour,ble88edSav-iour, Listen while we sing; Hearts and vole -cs 

2 Near -er, ev - er near - er.Christ,we draw to Thee, Deep in a - dor - 

3 Onward,ev-er on-ward, Joomeying o'er the road, Worn by saints be - 

4 High -er then^and high-er Bear the ransomed soul, Earth -ly toils for - 
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rais -^ ing Prais - cs to onr King. All we have to of - fer, 

- a - tion Bend-ing low the knee ; Thou, for our re - demption, 

-for© .us, Journeying on to God;Leav-ing all be - hind ns, 

- got - ten, Sav -iour, to its goal ; WherCjin joys un -thought of, 




All we hope to be, Bod -y, soul, and spir - it, All we yield to Thee. 
Cam'st on earth to die ; Thou,that we might fol -low, Hast gone up on high. 

May we has -ten on , Back ward never look - ing, Till the prize is won. 
Saints with angels sing, Nev -t-r wea - ry rajs - ing Prais-es to their King-. 
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Chorus 
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Sav - iour, bless - cd Sav - iour, Lis - ten while 



Hearts and voic - es rais - ing Prais - e« 
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to our King. 
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"H IS FimSEER" 
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W, Z Ml. 

With reaigMotion. 



i fia-ished1"so He cried.BowedHisheBdand thus He died. 

I fin-ished!"aU is o'ei, All Hie pain and an-gninhsore; - 

1 fln-ished !'' blessed tho't, Com - fort to oarhearts is bro't.* 

] fin-ished!"heav'iiisaeaT; Alt thro'ChriatmajtbereBp-pear; 




' T«-deein-ing iTork is done; Now our fri - Qinpb is be-gun. 

Hiastiff''riugsliere are past; Now He con -qnerssin at last. 
I mayuoir approachthetliroQe, He -con - ciled thro' Christ a -lone. , 
- elsdoom'dtoend-lesa pain, Ma; re - torn to God a>gain. 




"II is Bn-iohed! It is fin-isbed!"I cannow become Hie chilli. - 



Bf pwBlatlkD frok " 



so WELCOME, JESUS, 

Rev. J. B. AlchmsojL 
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Slow. 



WELCOME 

Tiuik L Armstrong, 



-S-— K- 






^J^?^:^^S= 




3EE^ 



1 In the ark most ho - ly, Once the Lord appeared, There to bless His 

2 Now God's cho- sen tein-ple,Where He will im-part Heav -en's rich -est 

3 Where -so -ev - er Je - sus Is a wel-come guest, In the heart or 
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pec - pie, Who His man -date feared ; Where - so - e'er this sym - hoi 
hless - ings, Is my sin - ful heart; At the door He's knock -ing, 
honse- hold, There is sweet - est rest ; Welcome, bless - ed Sav - ionr, 
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Found a resting place,There were sweetest to -kens Of Je- ho vah's grace. 

Wait-ing to come in, — Welcome, Je-suR,welcome,Cleanse my heart from sin. 

Show me now Thy grare,Make my heart Thy templcTliine own dwelling-place. 
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Chorus. 
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Wei - come, Je - sus, wel - come, Wei - come to 
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my heart, 
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Make it now Thydwell-ing-place, And nev - ermore de -part, 
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Make it now Thy dwell - ing-place, And nev - er more de-part 
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Rer, Is&SLG Watts, 
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Tbos. i. Arm. 
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1 Am I a Bol-dier of the cross, — A folP-^er of the Lamb^ 

2 Must I be car-ried to the skies On flow' -ry beds of ease, 

3 Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? 

4 Since I must fight if I would reign ,In-crease my cour- age, Lord; 

J .fiL ^ ^. 
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And shall I fear to own Hisc&use, Or blush to speak His name^ 

While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And sail 'd thro* blood - y seas ? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God? 

I'll bear the toil, en -dure the pain, Sup-port-ed by Thy word. 
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J.K. 



JoyfMy. 



NO CROSS, NO CROWN. 

Frank IL Davis. Bj pet. 







1 No cross, no crown : O blessed hope,With Christ welllive and die; 

2 We'll glo - ry in our Saviour's cross,While on the pil -grim way; 

3 His strength our weakness will sup -ply, His love will make us free ; 
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We'll suf-fer with our Sav - iourhere, And reign with Him on high. 
And trust -ing in His gra-cious Word, Well la - bor,watch,and pray. 
His grace will lead us safe -ly home, And His the praise shall be. 
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Chorus. 




With firm and steadfast hope 



Be ours the cross to 
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Then rise tri - amphaut with onr God, The promised crown to wear. 
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OUR REFmE. 
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A. Arundel 

Beseechingly. 



^^^^m 



(ho. C. Sugg. 






1 Je - BUS, bless - ed Sav - iour, Hear my hnm-ble cry; 

2 Thou dost lis - ten ev - er To the wand'rer's cry ; 

3 In the hour of dy - iug Take me by the hand, 

4 Safe en - throned in glo - ry On the E - den shore, 
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I am lost, ^ for - sak - en. Save me, or 

Thou wilt be my hav - en While the storm 

Bear me o - ver Jor - dan To the prom 

I shall dwell with loved ones. Blest, for ev 
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I die. . . 

is high. . 

ised land. . 

er - more. . 
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Chorus. 
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Shieldiand shel - ter me, . . . Lamb of Cal - va - ry ; . . 
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I am count-ing " earth-gain" loss ; Cling-ing to the cross. 
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ROOM AT TEE CROSS. 



W. B. S. 

Duet> 
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Wm. B. Blake. 

I— fV-)^ 



1 Room at the Cross for a sin ner's sou 1 , Room at the Cross for you ; 

2 Room at the Cross for a breaking heart,Room at the Cross for you ; 

3 Room at the Cross for earth's weary and wom,Room at the Cross for you ; 
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Where the sin - la-den may he made whole,Room at the Cross for you. 

Choose,then,like Ma-ry, the bet -ter part, Room at the Cross for you. 

Come,then,oh,come,then,ye souls who mourn,Room at the Cross for you. 
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Beft'ain. 
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Room, room, room at the Cross, Room at the Cross for you; 
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Room, room, room at the Cross, Room at the Cross for yon. 
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WITEIir THY COURTS. 
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Adam (reibel 
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1 Blest who Thy house in - hab - it, They ev - er give Thee praise ; 

2 So they from strength un-wea - ried Go for - ward un - to strength, 

3 One day ^^ex-tvls a thou - sand, If spent Thy courts within; 
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Blest all whom Thou dost strengthen, Who love the sa - credways. 
Till they ap-pear in Zi - on, Be -fore the Lord at length. 
nichooseThy threshold rath - er Than dwell intents of sin. 
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"Who pass thro* Ba - ca's val - ley, And make in it a well; 

O hear. Lord God of Ja - cob, To me an an - swer yield ; 

Our sun and shield, Je - ho - vah , "Will grace and glo - ry give ; 
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^ J* a tempo. 



There rains in showers a - bund - ant The pools ■witb'wa-ter fill, 
The face of Thy A - noint - ed. Be - hold, O God, onr Shield, 
No good ■will He de - ny them That up - ripht-ly do live, 
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There rains in showers a -bund-ant The pools with wa - ter fill. 
The face of Thy Anoint - ed, ' Be -hold, O God, our Shield. 
No good will He ' de-nythem That up- right -ly do live. 
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BELIEVE IN JESUS. 



Rev. J. B. Atcbinson. 
Slowly. 



Cfeo. C, Ettgg, 
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1 Be-lieve, be-lievein Je - sus, Be-lieve His promise true, 

2 Be-lieve, be-lieve in Je - sus, Trust not in, hu-man power, 

3 Be-lieve, be-lievein Je - sus. And fol -low where He leads; 



7rr8~r 



J- c 




P 



¥ 



-I — I — — j--j P - j — 




n 



'^S^^ 



For all that He hath spo - ken, The Lord will sure-ly do: 
All hu-man strength is weakness, Man with - ers in an hour: 

He in - ter - cedes: 
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Remem -ber, with the Fa - tlier For you 
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If you would be His ser - vant, Be made a priest and king, 
Man's promise is un-cer - tain, His word is sure to fail; 
• If here youtrastin Je - sus. To die will be great gain. 




--^-t 



I^E^zE^^= 



^ 



f"' ^ 



£ 



fe?^* 




O 




^tt 



Trust in the Lord Je - ho - vah. By faith to Je - sus cling. 
Then'put your trust in Je - sus, He on - ly can pre - vail. 
And with Him in His king - dom. You shall for - ev - er reign. 
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BELEVE IN JESUS. Coscmsn. 



27 




Chorus. 




Be - lieve, Be-lieve, Be-lieve in Je-sus, Believe His prom ise 
Believe, Believe, Be-lieve 




true, For all that He hath spo-ken The Lord will surely do. 




DUKE STREET. L. U. 
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Batten 




I 

1 E - ter-nal Spir - it, 'twas Thy breath The o - ra -cles of truth inspired ; 

2 Mov'd by the great al - mighty pow'r,Their lips with heav'nly wisdom flow'd ; 

3 With gladsome hearts they spread the news Of pardon,thro* a Saviour's blood ; 
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And kings and ho - ly seers of old With strong prophetic impulse fired. 
Their hands a thou -sand wonders wrought, Which bore the signature of God. 
And to a nnm'-rous seek - ing crowd Mark'd out the path to His a -bodei 
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LEAD ME. 
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iT. 7. ri?zm£7. 
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1 Lead me, O my Shepherd.leadme.Where thine upper pastures grow, 

2 Lead me, O my Shepherd,lead mq, Upward from the mist - y plain, 

3 Till I stand where from Thy pre8ence,Earth ward all the shadows roll, 
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"Where from roclcsThy rod hath riv - en, Clear - er, cool - or fountains flow. 
Till beneath me lie tlie val - leys. Till the sun - lit heights I pain. 
Up -ward to those heav'nly pastures, Lead me. Shepherd of ray souL 
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Chorus. 
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Where Thou lead - est I will fol • low, Though the way be 
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steep and drear ; Bright will seem the dark - est path - way, 
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While the Shepherd's voice I hear, While the Shepherd's voice I hear. 
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ALLELUIA! ALLELUIA I 
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St, C&simer, 







1 Al - ie-lu • ia! al - le - lu - ia! Hearts to heav'n and voic-es raise; 

2 Christ is ris - en, Clirist the first-fruits Of the ho - ly harvest field, 

3 Christ is ris- en, we are ris - en ; Shed up -on us heav'nly jirace, 

4 Al - le - lu - ia! al - le » lu - ia! Glo - ry be to God on high ; 
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Sing t-o God a hymn of glad - ness. Sing to God a hymn of praise; 
Which will all its full a - bund-ance At his sec - ond coming yield ; 
Kain, and dew, and gleams of glo - ry From the brightness of thy face; 
Al - le - lu - ia to the Sav- iour, Who has gained the vie -to - ry; 
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He, who on the cross a vie - tim For the world's sal- va - tion bled, 

Then the gold - en ears of har - vest Will their heads be- fore him wave, 

That we, with our hearts in hea - ven, Here on earth may fruit-ful be, 

Al - le - lu - ia to the spir- it. Fount of love and sanc-ti- ty; 
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Je - BUS Christ, the King of glo - ry. Now is ris- en from tho dead. 
Ripened by his glo-rious sunshine From the fur-rows of the grave. 
And by An- gel-hands be gathered, And be ev - er. Lord, with thee. 
Al - le - lu - ia I al - le - lu - ia! To the Tri - nne Maj - es - ty. 
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SSELTERED IN TEEE. 
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Euvey Reynolds. 
Moderato 
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Frank L Armstrong. 
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1 Oh, swift **to the rock that is higher than I/' Like Noah's lone 

2 My frail bark istoss'd on the billow's mad foam, My heart sinks 

3 Securely up - on that dear" Rock I now stand," While stretch-ing 
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dove to its shel-ter 111 fly; My ref - uge thro' sin's rag -ing 
within me as on -ward I roam; Whenquick-ly the Rock's blessed 
before me is Zi-on's fair land, With Christ, my Redeem -er, its 
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billows shall be, ThoUjdear" Rock of a - ges,"I'll shel-ter in Thee. . 
shadow I see,Thou dear "Rock of a - ges,"I'll shel-ter in Thee, 
glories I see, O blest "Rock of a - ges,"I'm shel-tered in Thee. 
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Chorus, faster. 



k 



H 



■=h=^- 



BL3=3 



¥ 






I 

Shel - ter in Thee, I'll shel - ter in Thee, My ref-nge for- 

Chorus to 3d verse. 

Shel - tered in Thee, I'm shel-tered in Thee, My .ref-nge for- 
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- ev - er, dear Rock, Thou shalt be: Shel-ter in'jLliee, for-ev-er in 
■ ev - er, dear Rock, Thou shalt be : Sheltered in Thee, for-ev - er in 
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Thee, Thou dear" Rock of 
Thee, O blest "Rock of 
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shel - ter in Thee, 
shel - tered in Thee. 
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ABIDE WITS MR 



W. S, l£dnt 




1 A - bide with me; fast falls the e - ven-tide; The darkness 

2 Not a brief glance I beg, a pass - ing word. But as Thou 

3 I •need Thy pres - ence ev' - ry pass - ing hour ; "What but Thy 

4 Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos -ing eyes. Shine through the 
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deep - ens: Lord* with me a -bide! When oth - er help - ers 

dwell'st with Thy dis - ci- pies, Lord, Fa - mil-iar, con - de - 

grace can foil the temp-ter'spow'r? Who like Thy -self my 

gloom, and point me to the skies :Heay'n'8 morning breaks, and 
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fail, and com-forts flee. Help of the helpless, oh, a -bide with me. 

- scend-ing, pa- tient, free. Come, not to 80Joum,but a-bidewith me. 

guide and stay can be ? Thro* cloud and sunshine,oh, a -bide with me. 

earth's vain shadows flee; In life, in death ,0 Lord, a -bide with me. 
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SOME, ALL BEAUTIFUL. 



A, Arundel 



Adam Geibel 
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1 Beau-ti-ful coun - - - try! land of light! Beau-ti-ful 

2 Beau-ti-ful Dian - . . sious built a - bove! Beau-ti-ful 

3 Beau-ti-ful cit - - - - y, fair and grand! Bcau-li-ful 

Bsau-ti - fill conn - try! 

I Beaa-ti - fill man - sions 

I Beau - ti - ful cit - y 
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shores ... all golden bright! Beau-ti-ful trees of 

home . . . of peace and love! Beau-ti-ful all "v^'ho 

ev - - - - er-blooining land! Beau-ti-ful streets .... of 



Beaa-ti - fill shores 
Bean-ti - fill home ! 
Baau-ti - fill ev - er 




Beaa-ti -%ltrees 
Beaa -ti - fill all 
B aa -ti - fnl streets 
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fadeless green ! Beau-ti-ful 
en - ter there I Beau-ti-ful 
golden pave ! Beau-ti-ful 



flow'rs .... Ihatgrowbe -tween! 

are the robes they wear! 

sea of glass - y wave ! 

Baaa-li -M flow'rs 

Beaa -ti - fal are 

Baaa -ti - fill sea _ 
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Beau - ti - ful lights 
Beau - ti - ful strains 
Beau - ti - ful gates 
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a - long the shore ! Beau - ti - ful 
of sweet - est song ! Beau - ti - ful 

of pearl - y white ! Beau - ti - ful 
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that bears us o'er! Beau-ti-ful scenes . . . 
the ran-som'd throng! Beau-ti-ful an - - - 
den! God its light! Beau-ti-ful harps . . . 

Bean-ti- fill scenes 
Beaa-ti-fdl an - 
Bean-ti -fill harps 



that 

gels 

of 





ne er grow 
clothed in 
gold - en 



old! . . 
white! 
tone! 
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Beau-ti - ful 
Beau-ti - ful 
Beau-ti - ful 



pleas - - - - ures 

realms , of 

our E ' 

Bean - ti - Ihl' pleas - 
Bean - ti - fill realms 
Bean - ti - fill onr 
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yet un - told! 

pure de - light! 

- fer - ncU . Home ! 
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Beau-ti - ful scenes 

Beau-ti - ful an - 

Beau-ti - ful harps 
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that ne'er grow 
gels clothed in 
of gold - en 
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old, 
white I 
tone! 



Beau - ti - ful pleas - ures yet un - told ! 
Beau-ti - ful realms of pure de - light! 
Beau-ti - ful our E - ' ter - nal Some! 
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34 G^mS ME, TEOU dREAT JEEOVAK 

Flotow, 
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1 Guide me, O Thou great Je-ho - vah! Pil- grim through this 

2 Feed me with the Heaven • ly man - na, In this bar - reu 

J J JrJ. , „ _ 
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bar - ren land ; I am weak, but Thou are might - y, Hold me 
wil - der-ness ; " Be my sword, and shield, and ban - ner. Be the 
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with Thy powerful hand. O - pen now the crystal fountains. Whence the 
Lord my righteousness. When I tread the verge of Jor-dan,Bid my 
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liv - ing wa - tersflow; Let the fle - ry, cloud -y pil - Ur, 
anx-ioiis feura sab-dne; Death of death and hell's destruc-tion, 
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(rUIDE ME, Etc, Cojtcluded, 
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Lead me all my jour- ney thro*, Lead me all my journey thro\ 
Land me safe on Ca-naan'sside, Land me safe on Canaan's side. 
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On-Eno. 




Geo. C. Eugg, 



1 Ye servants of Je-sus, to bat -tie a- way, The foe now awaits you in 

2 Let memories of martyrs^whoseglories we'll share,Let love of our Lord,whose dear 

3 Then faint not at dangers,your Captain is near, With His Spir-it within, His 
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jtial array : Tho^ your forces may be small, Ye shall conquer tho' ye fall,Ye are 
cross we will bear,Be our glory and our shield,As the sword of faith we wield,Then to 
presence will cheer ; With His eye He'll safely guide,'Neath His shield He will thee 

hide, He will 
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Christ's own sol-diers all, a - way, a - way, 

A -way, a- way a -way, a - way, a -way, a -way. 

doubt we ne'er shall yield,On,on, fight on. 

On, on, fight on, on,' on, fight on, on, on,fighton. 

niev - er leave thy side, On, on, pray on. 

On, on, pray on, on, on, pray on, on, on,pray on. 
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36 THERE IS A FRIEND WE OFTEN MISS. 



Fervently, 



Frank L. Armstrong, 




1 There is a Friend we oft - en misSf E'en 'mid the light of day; 

2 This Friend draws near , with loving stroke^His own sweet peace to give, 

3 . This Friend once found,we find love's store, And pare,an -fail - ing light, 

4 But 'tis not art dis -pels this night, Oar tongues in sor -row sings: 





And none so near 'mid grief or bliss — ^Tetnone so far a - way. 

Tohealtheheartwhichspnmed His yoke, And bid its hope to live. 
"Where beau - ty blos-soms ev - er-more With ev - er fresh de - light. 
Christ is notseen thro' rea-son's light, Or tears which gen -ins brings ; 
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We ofb - en look, yet do not see, And hear but will not heed; 
The orphaned sonl, like lit - tie bird, Be -gins to bnild its nest; 
True peace here shows hersmil - ing face, A nd hope which nev - er dies. 
Up - on the low - ly, bro - ken heart His face will on - ly shine : 
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So fltnm-ble on in mys-ter-y. And won-der none doth lead. 
'Mid God's own glo • ry, nn-distarbed,Findsit8 tmehome and rest. 
Sweetsym.-pa-thy, with ten -der grace. And joy while sor -row flies. 
The light and love ofHeav'n impart :Thn8show that all is Thine. 
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Oborus. I 
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Je - sua, I would know Thee, Trust Thee more and more; 
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Rey. Is&ac Watts. 
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1 A - las! and did my 

2 Was it for crimes that 

3 Well might the snn in 

4 Thus might I hide my 

5 But drops of grief can 
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Sav-iour bleed, And did 

I have done, He died 

dark-ness hide. And shut 

blush-ing &ce While His 

ne*er re - pay The debt 



my Sovereign die ? 

up - on the tree ? 

his glo-ries in, 

dear cross appears; 

of love I owe: 
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Would He de- vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I? 

A - maz - ing pit - y ! grace unknown ! And love be -yond de - gree I 
WhenChrist,themight-y Mak - er died, For man, the crea-ture's sin. 
Dis -solve my heart in thank -ful-ness, And melt mine eyes to tears. 
Here, Lord, I give my -self a -way, — 'Tisall that I can do. 
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THIRSTim. 



K. Bradford. 
Sprightly. 



Adim (hibel 




1 "Ho, ev' - ry one that thirst -eth," I hear my Sav-iour say; 

2 I've drank at bro -ken cis - terns» I've bathed my fev - ered brow 

3 As flow -era to the rain-dropa Their fac - es sky- ward turn, 

4 "Ho, ev'- ry one thatthirat-eth," A-gain I hear Him say; 
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Come," come ye to the wa - tera,"Howcan I stay a - way! 
At sparkling earth-lyfount-ains, They can - not soothe me now; 
When blighting heats of snm - mer Their parch -ed pet - als burn, 
O gen - tie, lov - ing Sav - iour, I'll go to Thee to - day ; 








Nor gold, nor sil - verneed - ed, Nor e - ven worth of mine, 

Mywea-ry spir - itfaint-eth, Mythirat-y soul must go 

So, in the world's hot con - flict,When storms of sor - row bnrst, 

I will not wan - der thirat - y A - long life's drear - y shore, 
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Oh; pre-ciousin - vi-ta - tion. Oh, mes-sage all di - vine. 

Towheretboseliv-ing wa - ters In peace and beau - ty flow. 

My parch-ed soul turnsheaVn ward, And whispers.Lord, I thirat. 

I'll take my cup and fill it, Nor thirat for - ev - er - more. 




/T\ 



OepfTiskt, 1883, bj HVGG ft ABUSTBOMQ. 



P^^^pp 



TEIRSTIM. ComuDED. 



39 



Chorus. 
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Yourrich-ea can -not buy it, Just drink for Je - sus' sake! 
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Trasi X. Armstrong. 
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1 Lo! the stone isrolPd a -"way, Death yields up his might -y prey! 

2 Praise Him,ye ce - les - tial choirs,Praise^nd sweep your gold-en lyres I 

3 Ev* - ry note with rap-ture swell, And the Sav -iour's triumph tell ; 
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Je - sus,ris - en from the tomb, Scat -ters all its fear - ful gloom. 
Praise Him in the no - blest songs, From ten thousand thousand tongues. 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting ? Where thy ter - rors,vanquish'd king ? 
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Smoothly, 



JESUS, PLEAD FOR ME 

Frank L Armstrong, 
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1 When by sin and guilt o'er-tak- en, Sinks my heart, of all for-sak-en; 

2 When the way is rough and drear - y, And my feet are worn and wea - ry ; 

3 When the pulse of life is fail - ing, Hu-man old all un - a - vail - ing ; 
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When no lips my cause is pleading, And my soul lies plerc'd and bleeding. 

When the temp-ter mocks my sorrow, 'Whisperr I shall fall to-mor-row. 

Till I pass thro' heav'n's own portal. Reach the joys which are immor-tal. 
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Sav - iour, thou wilt hear my ciy, Thou my help shalt be ; 
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For thou wilt not my pray*r de - ny, Je - sus, plead for me. 

A, . ^ r \ r -fif -^ #^T 

f 



E^fe^ 



^^ 



P^ 



OopTrifht, 1882, hj HUGO * ABUSTRONO. 



BLESSED ARE THE DEAD. 
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Andante. 



Frank J£. Dms, 




1 "Write, Bless -ed are the dead Who die in Chris-tian faith ; They 

2 "Their works of faith and love Do fol - lowwherethey go; And 

3 How high - ly hlest are they, Released from ev* - ry pain ; They 

4 Like an -gels they shall stand To guide our feet a -right, Un- 
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rest from toil with Christ their head, For thus the Spir - it saith :" 

while they rest in heav'n a - bove, Their names will live be -low.'' 

dwell in ev - er - last - ing day, And there with Je - sns reign. 

- til we reach that heav'n-ly land, And dwell in end - less light. 




Refrain. 
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Bless-ed are the aead Who die in the Lord; Blessed 

Bless -ed are the dead 
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are the 
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aead 
Bless - ed are ihe dead 



Who die in the Lord. 
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O Lord, by Thy rich grace 
Prepare us each to die ; 

And grant us all, a dwelling-place 
In mansions in the sky. 
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We'll sing Thy wondrous love 
With our expiring breath ; 

The wonders of Thy grace we'll prove^ 
And bless Tb.^ Tka5S3ka\xv ^^"aSiL. 
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A LAND WITEOUT A STORM. 



K&tff Cameron, 

Solo. 1st. Voice. 



Laban Solomon, 
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1 Trav'ler,whitli - er art thou go -ing, Heedless of the clouds that form? 

2 Trav'ler, art thou here a stran-ger, Not to fear the tempest's pow'r? 

3 Trav'ler, now a moment lin - ger, Soon the darkness will be o'er : 

4 Trav'ler, yon - dernar-rowpor-tal O-pens to receive thy form ; 
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2d. Voice. 
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Nought to me 
I have not 
No! I see 
Yes land I 
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the wind's rough blowing,Mine's a land without a storm; 

a tho't of dan - ger, Tho' the sky more darkly lower, 

a beck'ning fin - ger, Guid-ing to a far - off shore ; 

shall be im-mor - tal In that land without a storm; 
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Andl'ra-go - ing, yes, I'm go - ing, To that land 

For I'm go - ing, yes, I'm go - ing, To that land 

And I'm go - ing, yes, I'm go - ing, To that land 

And I'm go - ing, yes, I'm go -ing, To that land 



that has no storm ; 

that has no storm > 

that has no storm ; 

that has no storm ; 
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I am go - ing, yes, I'm go-ing To that land that has nostonn. 

For I'm go - ing, yes, I'm go-ing To that land that has no storm. 

I am go - ing, yes, I'm go-ing To that land that has no storm. 

I am go - ing, yes, I'm go-ing To that land that has nostorm. 
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Chorus. 
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We are go - ing, yes, we're go - ing, Soon the glo - rions day will dawn ; 
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We are go - ing, yes, we're go-ing To the land with- out a storm. 
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1 Be-fore Je - hovah'saw-ful throne, Ye na-tions, bow with sa - cred joy ; 
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Know thatthe Lord is God a -lone: He can ere -ate, and He de-stroy. 
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A, Arundel. 
Joyously. 



t 



A 



^■■ 




SOSANNA. 

Iho, C, Sugg. 
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1 Let loud ho-san-nas joy - fal rise With- in thy courts to- day: 

2 Ho-san-nas be to Christ our King! Who bore our sin and shame; 

3 Ho- san - na while we so - journ here ! Ho - san - na when we die ! 
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And may they soar be-yond the skies In lofb - y notes of praise. 
Ho- san - na ! let our voic - es ring In hon - or of his name. 
Ho- san - na 'then our souls will cheer A - bove the vault-ed sky. 
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Ho - san - na! Ho - san-na! Ho 
Ho - sauna, ho - san-na, ho - sanna, ho - san-na! 
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san - nal 



P^=^^ 




^ 



^ 



221 



i 



i: 



i 



-<s»- 



^ 






-«■ 



12^ 



-(9 



-^-r 



i 



Ho - san - na ! 



be 



to Christ our King. 
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R, S. Earrington. 




1 Keep me,bles8-ed Sav-iour,keepmeWhileI jour-neythro' life's day, 

2 " Walk ye in it,** God hath spo-ken, I will heed Thy voice to - day , 

3 When the path of du - ty li - eth O'er the des - ert, hot and wide, 

4 Then as eve-ningshadows deep-en, May the Pole-star from on high 
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In the path that leads to dn - ty, — In the8traight,thenar-row way; 
Ev - er list'-ning for Thy whis -per; "Thou art stray -ing, this the way," 
And my soul cries out in an-guish For the cool -Ing streams de-nied. 
Shine a-cross the dark'-ning wa - ters, Guid-ing to the por-tal nigh. 
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Be Thou ev - er near to guide me. When to right or left I stray ; 
When my soul is wea-ry, fait*- ring With the bur -dens of the day. 
Let the rock's re - freshing sh ad -ow Fall a -long mywea-ry way, 
And when earth from sight has fad - ed, Come Thou clos- er to my side, 





May I hear a word he-hind me '"Walk ye in it, this the way." 

Make me hear Thy call to du-ty: "Walk ye in it, this the way " 

Till the path, a- mid green pastures. Brings me at the close of day. 

Let meshel-ter in Thy bos -om, Let me with Thee,Lord,a- bide. 
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THERE'S A FRIEND. 



R. K 2£cKinn$y. 



R. B. MahaSbjr. 
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1 There's a Friend in ev' - ry sor-row, There's a balm for ev' - ly woe, 

2 Faint-ing mnl-titades have blessed him, For he tnmed their grief to joy, 

3 When we cross the roll- ing bil-lows, Jor-dan's riv - er, swell- ing high, 
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There's a bliss for each to- mor*row. Trust in Je - sus as you go ; 
Filth - y lep- era cleansed in mer-cy, Raised to life the wid-ow's boy ; 
Who will crown us heira of glo- ry, In the land be-yond the sky? 




m 



^^ 



? 






:?3 




He who walking on the wa - ter, E'en on Gal - i - lee's dark wave, 
Pray- ing on the lone - ly mountain, More than this he did for me. 
When we reach the heav'nly cit - y, Who will take us by the hand? 





At the call of doubting Pe- ter. Stretched his mighty arm to save. 
Shed his blood to buy my ran-som, Dy- ing on the cure -ed tree. 
Who will give the wel-come plaudit, In the bless - ed glo - ry-land ? 



^ ^tf^ =^^E^^^ 



Trom "GOSPSL V0H0K8," \j p«?. 




THERE'S A FRIEND. Commn. 

OhOpJLB, 
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Je - - sua, Je - - bus, Afriendthatis faithful and true; 

Je-sns, oar friend, Je -sus, our friend, A 

jm^* -JL. jtL. JIL. y^-^^ 
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Je - - BUS, Je - - BUS, He suffered for me and for you. 

Je - sns, onr friend, Je - sus, our friend, He 
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Andante. 



Traxik I. Armstrong, 
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1 Sweet the moments, rich in bles8-ing,Which before the cross I spend ; 

2 Tru - ly bless -ed is this sta-tiou, Low be-fore the cross to lie ; 

3 Here it is I find myheav-en,Whileup-on the cross I gaze; 
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Life,and health,and peace possessing From the sin - ner's dy - ing Friend. 
While I see di-vinie com*pas-sion Beaming in His gra-cious eye. 
Love I much? I've much forgiv -en; I'm a mir - a - cle of grace. 







\ 



48 



4- 



EARVEST SOME. 



Urs. Annie S. Sawks. 



Cheerfully. 



R. Lowry, 
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1 Har - vest Home ! O hear the chim - ing Of the 

2 Har - vest Home ! the gold - en Pres - ent Tells of 

3 Lo! the hearth - stone bright - ly glow - ing, Board with 
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sweet - toned mem'-iy bells, 
har - vests yet to come, 
boun - teouscheet o'er - spread; 



Till with child - hood's scenes of 

While we lov - ing - ly and 

May our hun - gry souls be 
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pleas - ure Ev* - ry heart with glad-ness swells; Think we 

kind - ly Bid the reap - ers wel-como home; Some in 

noxir-ished With the ev - * er - liv - ing Bread; Har -vest 
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now of rip-enedhar-vests, Autumn rich with garnered store; 

fer - tile fields have gathered, Some,perchance, have gathered leaves; 
Home ! the songs of glo - ry Ech - o from the oth - er shore, 
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Heap - ers, 
Ma - ny 
Where the 




too, 

who 

reap 
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with heads now sil - vered, Some whose 
went forth with weep - ing Bring with 
- era all are shout - ing "Har - vest 
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Befirain. 
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hands will work no more. 

joy the smil-ing sheaves.}- Har-vest Home! sing Har-vest 
Home!" for - ev - er - more. 
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Home! Wake with joy 
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the star - ty dome; Rest. ye 
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reap - ere, by the way, Sow a - gain at dawn of day. 
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50 TEE PRECIOUS BLOOD OF JESUS. 



Frances Ridlejr SarergaL 



Frank L Armstrong. 
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I I. 

1 Precious, pre-cioas blood of Je - sua, Shed on Cal - va - ry; 

2 Precious, pre-cioas blood of Je - sus, Let it make thee whole; 

3 Precious, pre-ciou8 blood of Je - sus, Ev - cr flow - ing free! 



^^ 




^ i — » ( i 



i 



i 



q$ 



^ 



-i— 



■^^ 



^^ 



"^ 



Shed 

Let 

O 



for reb - els, shed for sin • 
it flow in might - y cleans 
be-lieve it, O re-ceive 



ners, Shed 
• ing O'er 
it, 'Tis 



for 

thy 

for 



me. 

soul. 

thee. 
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Pre -cious blood, that hath redeemed ns! All the price is paid; 

Though thy sins are red like crim - son. Deep in scar -let glow. 

Pre - cious blood, whose full a - tone - ment Makes us nigh to God ! 
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Per -feet par - don now is of - fered, Peace is made. 
Je • sus* pre -cious blood can make them. White as snow. 
Pre-cious blood, our song and glo - ly, Praise and laud! 
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COME Sim. 
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T. J, DanieU 
Joyously, 



ClermaiL 




1 Come sing with Ho - ly glad - ness, High al - le - la - ias sing, 

2 We'll glad -ly work for Je - - sus, To toil for Him is gain, 

3 Soon in the gold- en cit - - y On harps of gold to play, 





I ■ ^ I 

Up -lift yonrloud ho - san - nas To Je -sus, Lord and King! 

For Je- SOS wrought with Jos - eph, With chis-el, saw, and plane ; 

And thro' thedaz-zling man - slons Re - joicein end -less day; 





Sing, sing in joy - fnl cho - rus, Yourhymnof praise to -day, 

In hymns re-count His won - ders, Our Say -iour, Lord and King, 

O Christ, pre -pare Thy chil - dren, With that tri-umph-ant throng, 
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Lift up your gladsome Yoic 
Who lefb the realms of glo - 
To pass the burnished por 



es In sweet re- spon-sive lay. 

ry, Sal - va - tionfuU to bring. 

tals. And sing th'e-ter-nal song. 
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EOME, BEAUTIFUL HOME. 



A. J. ShowaHer, by per. 




1 Be-yond the dark riv - er, the riv - er ofdeath, Beyond where the 

2 No sick-ness, no death in that bean - tl - ful home, No sor-rowcan 
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wa-ters areswell-ing, The home of my spir-it is waiting for me, The 
en-ter itspor-tals, But glad are the voic-es that join in its song, The 
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land where the ransom'd are dwelling; No night in that beau -ti- ful, 
song of the shining im-mor - tals. No tears in that beau - ti - fill, 
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home, .... 
home, .... 



IS seen; 

shore; . . . . 
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beau -ti -ful home, No shade in its glo - ry, its glo-ry is seen; 
beau -ti -ful home. No sin on that heav-en ■• ly, heav-en-ly shore; 
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The wonderful riv -er of wa-teroflifo Flows soft o^er its meadows so green. 
The King in His beauty our eyessh^l behold,His praises weUl sing evermore. 
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Ohorua. 




Home,b^ati-fal home, . . . Home,beaati-fiil home, . , . Thy 

6«an-ii - ftd home, Beau-ti - fill home, 
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mansioDs of glory, oh,when shall I see,My beauti - ful, beaatl • ful home. 
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JM UB-ET OF DAT. 



Sr. OtlMokf BOiions. 1S83. 




P I 

1 Soft - ly now the light of day Fades up - on my sight a - way ; 

2 Thou,who6eall-per - yad-ing eye Nought es -capes, with-out, with -in, 
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Free from care,from la - bor free, Lord, I would commnne with Thee. 
Par- don each in - firm-i - ty, O - pen &ult and se-cret sin. 




Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall forever pass away ; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free. 
Take me. Lord, to dwell with Thee. 



Thon who, sinless, yet hast known 

All of man's infirmity ; 

The^, fh>m Thine eternal ^?Ks^sQftk^ 
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. / WILL (}0 TO JESUS. 



R$7, J, K MsLTtin, 



R, jr. McIntosL 
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1 La -den with a heav-y bur -den, To my Saviour I will go, 

2 Je - sus is the bur-den-bear -er; All my sins on Him were laid; 

3 At the feet of Je -sus fall -ing, Kent with anguish^pain, and grief, 

4 By Hisgraceandmer-cy par-d^ned, All my sins and guilt foi^y'n, 
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Cast-ing all my care up -on Him, He will bear my load, I know. 
Dy-ing on the cross accurs - ed, He a~ full a-tonementmftde. 
Of my crimes with tears repenting. He will give me sweet re -lief. 
I will thank and bless and praise Him, For the Joy - ful hope of heav'n. 




Refi:uin. 




I will go with all my guilt to Jesus, Wretched,poor,and helpless tho' I be ; 
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I willgoandwashmyBpiiitin thefoontainjHisbloodBhallsetinefree. 




From "mw LIFE," by per. 



BRimim IN TEE SHEAVES. 
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Beorgi A. l£nor, iypu. 
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1 Sow-ing in the juoming, flowing seeds of kindness^Sowing in the noon-tide 

2 Sow-ing in the sunshine^wing in the shadows,Fearing neither clouds nor 

3 Go, then, ev-er weeping,sowing for the Mas-ter, Tho' the loss sustain'd our 
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and the dew -y. eve; Waiting for the har -vest, and the time of reap-ing, 
VTinter's chilling breeze ; By and by the har -vest, and the la - bor end - ed, 
spir - it oft-en grieves; When our weeping's over. He will bid us welcome, 

r r r M 



^ — \ — I — (_ 



-^h 



■>— v U k 



± 



t-r^r^ 






l^ U 1/ 



•■f- f -Vl ^"-v=P 



i^ 



Chorus. 




). j-Bringi] 



We shall come, re - joic - ing,bringing in the sheaves. 

We shall come, re -joic-ing,bringing in the sheaves. }> Bringing in the sheaves, 

We shall come, re - j oic - ing,bringing in the sheaves. 
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Bringing in the sheaves, We shall come, rejoicing,bringing m the sheaves. Bringing inihe sheaves, 
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Bring - ing in the4beave8,We shall oome, re - joie - ing, bring -ing in the sheaves. 
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THE ROBIN IN TSE SNOW. 



A CHBISTBIAS CABOI- 



W. p. Balfern, 



Adam ihib9L 
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1 See how the lit - tie song - ster Hops gai - ly 'midst the snow, 

2 O hearts, so sad and droop - ing! O eyes, oft full of tears! 

3 There sheltered 'neath His mer • cy Thy faith shall build its nest, 

4 Not one, the Fa - ther tells us, Can fall with- out His care ; 
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And shakes his snow-clad feath - ers, — No care he 'seems to know; 
Oh, lis - ten to his mu - sic, And let it kill your fears ; 
And free from care and weep - ing, Thy heart shall find its rest; 
His love each bird en - fold - etb, Swift dart- ing through the air; 
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No care he seems to know; Tho' bit- ter winds are blow - ing, And 
And let it kill your fears ; The Mas - ter speak- eth through him. He 
Thy heart shall find its rest ;• 'Mid winter's blasts,cold-pierc -ing. Thy 
Swift dart- ing thro' the air. O Christian, trust this Fa - ther, Oh, 
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scant his food,and ]>oor,He pours his song, most grateful, While shivering at the 
taught his heart to sing : " Oh, come," he says," and nestle Beneath my Father's 
love Shall plume its wing ; 'Mid sorrow's loudest tempests,In peace and joy Shall 
lift thy drooping head, For He who feeds the robin. Will give thee daily 
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door. He poais his 8ong,mostgrate-fal, While shivering at the door, 
wing." " Oh, come," he says, ** and nes - tie Be - neath my Fa-ther*s wing." 
sing. 'Mid sor-row^s lond-est tem-x>est. In peace and joy shall sing, 
bre^ For He who feeds the rob - in, Will give theedai-ly bread. 







BLESSED MOMENTS. 



CharhUe Elliott. 



A, J. Showalter, hyper. 




1 My Gk>d.! is an - y hour 

2 Blest is the tran - quil honr 

3 Then is my strength by Thee 

4 Lord! till I reach that bliss 



so sweet, From blush of 
of morn. And blest that 
re - newed ; Then are my 
ful shore, No prir - i - 




mom to eve - 

sol - emn honr 

sins by Thee 

lege so dear 

J^ j I ! 



ningstar As that which calls 
of eve, When, on the wings 
for-giv*n; Then dost Thou cheer 

shall be As thus my in 



me 

of 

my 

most 




to 

prayer 
sol - 
sotil 
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Thy feet — The hour of prayer? The hour of prayer? 

np-bome,The world I leave, The world I leave. 

i-tudeWith hopes of heav'n,With hopes ofheav'n. 

to poor In prayer to Thee, In prayer to Thee. 
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mE TEAMS. 



Dr. MuhleDburg, 
With spirit. 



Cr$0, C. Eugg, 




1 Give thanks all ye peo - pie, give thanks to the Lord, Al - le - la - ias of 

2 For sunshine and rain-fall, en - rich-ing a - gain Onrbroada-cresin 

3 In domes of Mes-si - ah, Ye^worship-ing throngs, Sol-emn lit-an-ies 
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freedom with joy - fal ac - cord : Let the East and the West, North and 
myriads with treasures of grain ; For the earth still un - load - ing her 
min-gle with ju - bi - lant songs; With the Ru-ler of na - tions be- 
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South roll a - long, Sea and mountain and prair-ie, one thanks giving song, 
man - i - fold wealth, For the skies beaming vigor ,the winds breathing he&lth. 
seech -ing to spare. And our Un • ion to keep, the e * lect of his care. 






Chorus. 




• I I 

Give thanks all ye peo - pie, give thanks to the Lord. Give thanks all ye 
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people, giVe thanks to the Lord : Alleln - ias of freedom with joy fhl ac - cord. 
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A. J, Shom&er, by per. 




1 In the Bifb-ed Bock rmreBt-ing, Snre and safe from all a-larm; 

2 Many a stormy sea IVe traversed, Many a tempest shock have known ; 

3 Yet I ilOw have fonnd a hav - en, Nev - er moy'd by tempest shock, 
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Storms and billows have a - ni 

Have been driven without an 

One in which I'm safe forev 



ted All in vain to do me harm, 
chor Up - on bar - ren shores, and lone. 
• er, In the bless - ed Bift - ed Bock. 




Chorus. 
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In the Bift-ed Bock I*m rest - ing, Snrf is dashing at my feet, . . 
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Storm-clouds dark are o*er me hov' - ring. Yet my rest is all complete. 



60 FREEWILL OFFERimS. 

T, K, Lon^ottom, Frank L. Armstrong, 
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1 La-den with offerings, joy-fiil they oome, — Sil - ver and gold, the wealth of each home, 

2 Joy-fill they hasten, with them they bring, Gifts that are priceless, gifts for their king, 
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Jew-els of sil - ver, jew - els of gold, Treasures of val - ne nn - told. 
Olonons the off* - ring, made fbr their Ood, Splen-did will be his a - bode. 
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Tis th« Lord'town hooM to dtdc, Tu the ho - ly shiine to nakt; 
Does h« dtign to dwell with mtn? Shall he ask a honae in vain? 
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Shall they not build with what Ood has giy'n, A honse for the Lord of heav'n ? 
Sil-yer and gold and all precious things. Are brought for the King of kings. 
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R. Cr. SUples. 



R, S. Sarrington, by pot. 
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1 In the east the san a - ris- ing Sheds o'er all the earth its ray; 

2 From the hill-tops, in the val-ley, Far beyond the ocean's crest, — 

3 Give them light ! dis -pel the darkness. Work from mom till dew - y eye ; 
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Thus the preaching of the Gros- pel. Heralds forth the oom-ing day. 

Preach sal- va-tion, let the tid-ings Spread abroad till all are blest. 

Till the earth for a pos-ses-sion God un-to His Son shall give. 
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Send the Gos - pel to the heath-en, Poor, be-night • ed, with - out light, 







Bow-ingdownnn - to their i- dols, Send the Gos -pel,— give them light 
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COME, PRODmi, COME. 

W. A. Ogd$n, bfper. 




1 The fountain of sal-va-tion Is flow -ing full and free, 

2 I hear His cry:**'Tiafinished;"Hisbleed-ing bod -y see; 

3 His bless -ed in - vi - ta-tion I will no long-er spurn, 







And Je - sus stands in - vit - ing, ** O sin - ner, come to me." I 
His lov-ing ac- cents thrill me, — His bless -ed" come to me." I 
And from my Great Ex -am - pie I will no long - er turn. I 
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hear His sweet voice plead-ing, For me in - ter - ced - ing ; The 

hear His sweet voice plead-ing, For me in - ter - ced - ing; The 
hear His sweet voice plead-ing. For me in - ter - ced - ing; The 





way I know, and I 
way I know, and I 
way I know, and I 



will go, My Sav-iour calls for 
will go. My Sav-iour calls for 
will gOj My Sav-iour calls for 



me. 
me. 
me. 
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Chorus. 
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Come, prod - i - gal, come. While yet there's room ; 
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COME, PRODIGAL, COME. Coscmm 
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Come, piod - i - gal, come, 



Thy Sav - ionr calls for thee. 
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DRAW NEAR, CERIST, TO ME 



Rev. E. A. EoSa&n. 



ijEi^si^ 



A. J. Show&lter, hyper. 
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1 Draw near, O Christ, to me, Near - cr to me, Un - wor - thy 

2 Draw near, O Christ, to me, Near - er to me, My soul with 
. 3 Draw near, O Christ, to me, Near - er to me, Let all Thy 
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and unclean Though I may he; Come with Thyqnick'-nin, grace, 
strong de -sire Bums aft - er Thee; Let me Thy joys par -take, 
wealth of love Fall- up -on me; Touch ev' - ry se - cret sin, 
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Show me Thy smiling face. Draw near this hallowed place^Dimw near to me. 
Come, ere my spir- it hreak,For Thy sweet mercy*s8ake,Draw near to me. 
* Wash me and make me clean,Let nothing stand hetween my heart and Thee. 
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PRAY FOR TEE WANDERER. 



R07. C. M. Eott 



A, S. Zie&T, hy per. 
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1 Far in the des - ert wild, Walk -ing a drear- y way; 

2 Ten - der - ly bid them come, Back from sin's wil - der - ness ; 

3 Plead now at mer - cy's gate For each poor wand'ring one, 

4 Pray ; and with love en - treat. All who by sin are pressed, 
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Suff' 
Come 
Soon 
Bid 
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de - filed ; — Go - ing 

ther*s home» Saved by 

too late. Life will 

sus' feet, Find end 
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a - stray! 

his grace, 

be gone, 

less rest.. 
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Oborus. 
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Pray lor the wan - der - er. Pray for the wan - der - er. 
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Pray for the wan - der - er, Go - ing a - stray ! 
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CmCEESTER. 



Thomgs UacKelkr, 
Moderato. 
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Watch 


- ers called 


to 


work 


for Je - 
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To 


the 
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Watch 


- ing for 
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Watch 


- ing for 
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ing» 


Rest 


- ing 
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glo -ry 

glo - ry 

in the 



of His name, In the field wher - e'er 
and His grace, When thepow*r of His 
Sav - iour*s might, E - ven now we see 
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He pleas -es 
sal -va- tion 
its dawning, 



sz 



^ 



■— t— 



-^9- 



± 




Our glad ser < 
Shall sub -due 
See the shafts 
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Tic - es to cLaim, — Er - - er read - y! 

earth's reb - el race, — Al - - ways watch - ing ! 
of heav'n-ly light Pierce the dark - ness, 
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Ev - er read - y! This our watch -word and 
Al - ways watch -ing I Al - ways stand - ing in 
Pierce the dark - ness That en -wrapt the world 
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Watching while our hands are doing. 
Loitering not on conquered ground, 

Looking forward, still pursuing, 
While the golden trumpets sound, — 

:||: King Eternal! :||: 
True to Thee may we be found ! 
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our aim. 
our place, 
in night. 
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Watching, hoping, toiling, praying^ 
Till the victory is won^ • 

MaT we then hear Jesus saying, 
'•^Toilers, rest ! your work is done^'* 
:||: As we enter :||: 

That bright world that needa iv^ 



• Uymn written for the Band of Watchers of the FVtst PToAsYtAtVisi CV^Jax^ai «A Qt'scsia5!*K«^« 
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SOLDIERS OF TEE CROSS. 

Tr&nk M. D&tis, by per. 







1 Sol-diers of the cross, a -rise! Lolyou^ Lead -er from the skies 

2 Je - BUS con-quer'd when He fell, Met and vauquish'd earth and hell ; 

3 On - ward, then, ye hosts of God, Je - sus points the vie - tor's rod, 
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Waves be - fore you glo - ry's prize — The prize of vie - to - ry ! 
Now he leads you on to swell The tri - umphs of His cross ; 
Fol - low where your Lead - er trod^ You soon shall see His face; 
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Seize your ar - mor, gird it on, Now the bat - tie will be won ; 

Though all earth and hell ap-pear Who will doubt, or who can fear? 

Soon your en - e-mies all slain, Crowns of glo • ry you shall gain ; 
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See, the strife will soon be done, Then strug - gle man - ful - ly. 
; God our strength and shield is near, We can - not lose our cause.. 
Rise to join that glo - rious train Who shout their Sav-iour's praise ' 
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Chorus. 




^^^-.)— J — i l T ■ jTt-3-tj-P3-^- - 



Rouse, ye sol - diers, to the Sav -iour's call. Rouse, ye sol - diers, 
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rouse ye, one and all, Seize your ar - mor, gird it on, Now the 
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bat - tie will be won, See, the strife will soon be done,Then struggle manfully. 
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QUEBEC. L.M. 



J. PearcB. 




1 No more,my God ! I boast no more Of all the du - ties I have done : 
Now, for the love I bear His name, What was my gain I count my loss ; 
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I quit the hopes I held be -fore, To trust the mer - its of Thy Son. 
My former pride I call my shame, And nail my glo - ry to His cross. 
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Yes, and I must and will esteem, 
All things but loss for Jesus* sake ; 

Oh, may my soul be found in Him, 
And of His righteousness partake. 



The best obedience of my hands 

Dares not appear before Thy throne. 
But faith can answer Thy demaud& 
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TEE EOm OF PRAYER. 



Qeo. C. Bugg, 
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1 How sweet the hour when man re -tires To hold com-mnn - ion 

2 It is the hour when God draws nigh^Well pleased His peo - pie's 

3 It is the hoar, sn-preme - ly ble8t,When.larg - est grace to 



m-4=^ 




Nt^ 




miimnus^ 



with his GodfTosendtoheav'nhis warm desireSjAnd listen to the sacred word, 
voice to hear, To hnsh the penitential sigh, And wipe away the mourner's tear, 
man is giv'n ; The honr that yieldshis spirit rest,That j oins his anxioos heart to heay 'n. 



bsg-K-fftr^"^ 




^ . OhorUB. 



i^te 








^ j^ • • ^ ^ 



Sweet hour of pray ■ r,sweet hour of pray *r, When purest j oy to man is giv'UjBlest 
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hour that yields his spir - it rest, And lifts his longing soul to heav'n. 
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Its. Louk K. Rogers. 
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1 Come, ye sin- ners, come to - day: Je- sua will for-give you free - ly. 

2 Come nn - to the mer - cy -s^t: Je- bus will for-give you free - ly. 

3 Lay your treasures np a - bove : Je -sns will for-give you free - ly. 

4 Earn -est - ly a blesa-ing seek: Je-sus will for-give you free - ly. 





All your sins Hell wash a -way: Je - sus will for-give you free - ly. 
Hum-bly fall-ing at His feet, Je- sus will for-give you free - ly. 
Trust the rich -es of His love: Je-suswill for-give you free - ly. 
Trembling sin -ner, faint and weak, Je-suswill for-give you free - ly. 
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Refi-ain. 
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Oh, come to - day ! Why long - er stay a - way ? He will not 
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you nay: Je - sus will for - give you free - ly. 



He is able all to save : 

Jesus will forgive you freely. 
For your love His blood He gave: 

Jesus will forgive you freely. — Bef. 



6 
Then, ye sinners, come to-day: 

Jesus will forgive you freely. 
All your sins He*U wash away : 

Jesus will foT^^^^Q^^^^ .— ^«.^ 
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ANOTHER YEAR. 



Ad&m Cr$ibeL 
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1 An-oth - er year of work - ing, Of work -ing, Lord, for Thee; Oh, 

2 An-oth - eryear of pray - jng, Of fel - lowship with Thee ; Oh, 
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grant me now Thy bless - ing. The bless -ing full and free. An 
make me earn - est, pa - tient. Oh, keep my heart with Thee! An 
I .*** I J 
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-oth - eryear of watch -ing. Of watch-ing, Lord, with Thee; Oh, 
-oth - eryear of prais - ing, Oh, fill my heart with love ; Let 
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keep me true and faith - ful, Bid doubt and fear to flee! 
all thy words and ac - tions Di - rect the soul a - hove r 
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Chorus. Bless -ed Je 



BUS 



King di - Tine, 



Guard my 




Bless - ed Je - sus, King di - vine, 
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ANOTHER YEAR. Comnso. 

soul, . . and make me Thine. Blessed Je - - sua, 
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Guard my soul,aDd make me Thine. 



Bless - ed Je * bus, King di 



-vine, 



Guard my soul, . . . and make me Thine. 
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- vine, 
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Guard my soul and make me Thine. 
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Wm. Cowper. 
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Lowell Mason, 
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1 What var-ioushin-dran-ces wemeet In com-ing to the mer-cyseati 

2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds withdraw ; Prayer climbs th^adder Jacob saw ; 

3 Restraining prayer,we cease to fight ; Pray 'x makes the Christianas armor bright ; 
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Yetwhothatknow8theworthofpTay'r,Batwishes to be oft-enthere? 
Gires ex-er-cise to fkitb and love; Brings ev'ty blessing from a-bove. 
And Sa-tantr6m-bles when be sees The weakest saint np -on his knees. 
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TEE ETEMAL WORD. 



R, P. ^. 



R, Pirker ^rah&A, 
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1 Once more we gath - er Round Thy al - tar, Lord ; 

2 Here is re-veal - ed How, in days gone by, 

3 His love has changed not Since the world be - gan : 

4 May we no Ion - ger Wan -der from His side, 

it 



WE^^ 



-It 



£2 



±Jt 



F 



t 




EEEt 



i 1 1 — 



Once more we 
Christ came from 
Fond - ly He 
But sim - ply 
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pon - der O'er Thy sa - cred Word: 

heav - en For our sins to die: 

yearns for Weak and err - ing man: 

trust Him, All in Him con - fide: 




May our hearts be 

How the mob re 

Longs to draw us 

He will not de 
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o - pen To the wordas spo -ken, May onrheartsbe o - pen 
-viled Hite, Struck and cru-ci -fled Him, How the mob re-viled Him, 

to Him, That we all may love Him, Longs to draw us to Him, 
- ceive us. But will kindly lead us. He will not deceive us, 
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To the word as spo - ken In that Word, In that Word. 

Struck, and cm - ci - fied Him On a tree, On a tree. 

That we all may love Him Ev - er - more, Ev - er - more. 

But willkind-ly lead us To heaven's shore. To heaven's shore. 
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C. Wesley, 
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Uendelssohn, 
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1 Hark ! the her - aid an - gels sing : " Glo - ry to the new-bom King I 

2 Mild He lays His glo - ry by ; Born that man no more may die ; 



§^^^^^ 



MN^ 



g 



-I h 



^^P^ 



£=£=£ 



i 



i 



:i=f 



^^m 




r 




Peace on earth, and mer - cy mild, God and sin - ners rec - on -ciled." 
Bom to raise the sons of earth ; Bom to give them sec - ond birth. 
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Jay - ful, all ye na-tions, rise ; Join the tri -umph of the skies : 
Vail'd in flesh, the God-head see, Hail th' incar -nate De - i - ty ; 
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With th* angel - ic host proclaim," Christ is bom in Beth - le - hem." 
Pleased as man with men t' ap-pear, Je - sns, onr Im-man>uel, here. 







Hark ! the her - aid an -gels sing, Glo - ry to the new-bom King. 
Hark! the her -aid an -gels sing, Glo-ry to the new -bom King. 
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TEE RIVER OF C^R 
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Frank L Armstrong. 
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1 Up the streams of God's own riy-er^treams of tnith for-ev -er sweet ; 
3 See beyond those sun-capped monntains^yer bathed in God'sown light, 

3 Mark yon cit - y how transcend-ent,Grates of "pesulf and streets of gold ; * 

4 Higher still I what glo-ries yon -der; Burst up -on the dazzled sight ! 
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Ey-er flow-ing upward, ey - er,Oh,what charms our faith doth greet ; 
Trees of life and flow-ing fountains,Land of promise and de - light. 
All God's beauty there as-cend-ant, Who its glo -ry can un-fold? 

Oh, the ray - ishment and won-der ! See the King enthroned in light ! 





High - er, high - er, ey 
High - er, high - er, ey 
High - er, high - er, ey 
High • er, high - er, ey 



er ris - ing, Beau-ty ey - er fresh surpris-ing ! 

er ris - ing, Glo -ries in - fi - nite,8urpris-ing ! 

er ris - ing. Oh, the beau -ty still up-ris-ing. 

er ris - ing. Oh, the glo - ry, ya8t,surpri8-ing I 





High - er,high - er, ev - er ris - ing,Beau -ty ey - erfiresh surpris-ing! 

High - er,high - er, ev - er ris - ing, Glo -ries in - fi -nite, surpris-ing. 

High - er,high - er, ev - er ris - ing, Oh, the beau -ty still up -ris-ing. 

High - er,high - er, ev - er ris-iDg,Oh, the glo - ry, yast,8urpris-ing ! 
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^ The beau-ti - ful cit-y of Je - bus ! O Lord, what tongue can tell 
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The joy of a sonlthaten - ters Where God's own chil-dren dwell? 
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DEMIS. S.U. 



Rer. John F&wcett 



I ^. Nageli, 
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1 Blest be 

2 Be - fore 



the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris -tian love; 
our Fa - therms throne, We pour our ar - dent prayers; 
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The fel - low - ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a-bove. 
Our fears, our hopes,our aims are one, — Our com - forts and our cares. 
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We share our mutual woes ; 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 



When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain ; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet a@»aaL. 
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SWEET EOUE IN EEAVEN. 



Rev. K A. Eo&nsuL 



A, J. Showdtu, hyper. 
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1 A -mid the toil and pain of life, A -mid its conflicts and its strife, A 

2 When lov'd ones fade and pass away , And lefb a-lone, on earth I stay ; To 

3 We'll see our Sav-ionr as He is, En -joy His love and taste His bli8s,And 

4 No more we'll reach the parting hand,In yon-der bright and happy land ; No 




pre-cioustho't to me is gi?'n, The tho't of my sweet home in heaVn. 
cheer my heart this hope is gi v'n , We'll meet in yon sweet home in heav'n. 

end-less life will there begiv'n In yon • der peace - ful homeinheav'n. 
more will sad fare -wells begiv'n In yon -der bless - ed homeinheav'n. 
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ties that bind to earth are riv'n, I'll seek thy conrt8,s weet home in heav'n. 







:—ar 



TEE CfOLDEN LAM 



Her. J. K ScuMbt. 
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Qeo, C. Sugg, 



-ties wm nev -er be told ; 



1 There's a land that is &ir and gold - en, Half its bean 

2 In that land is a gold -en cit - y, With its walls bniU of cost - li - est stone; 

3 If to Je- 808 we're faithfhl ey - er, We shall see all those glo - ries un - told; 
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In its grandeur and glo - ry fold - en, I so long this fedr land to be - hold. 

Naogfat on earth can compare in bean - ty With that &ir, gold-en, heay-en - ly home. 

And shall gase on their God-like splen - dor, Which oar "earth sight," can never be - hold. 
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In that land .... so fsdr and gold - - en, There the 

In that land, fidr and gold - en, 
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8to - - ry sweet and old - - en, Is the theme of an - gel bands, 
There the sto - ry sweet and old - «n, 





In that bap - py gold - en land ; Sing my son], sing i - men. 
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CmiDMN'S SERVICE. 



T. E. PettengilL 



Adam CreibeL. 




1 We are rest - less lit - tie chil-dren, Need-ing con-stant care, Yet, "pev 

2 If the youthful mind is aid-ing One of fail- ing years; If the 

3 "When we heed our kind in-struc-tors, Sometimes we re - bel, Or we 

4 Then our youthful hearts and voic-es Grate-ful song can bring, To the 




fa.z:=& 



m^-^-rTTT T r , 



— I " - — V N 



' haps, some lit - tie du - ties Wait us here 
tot'- ring steps are guid-ed While af - fee - 

strive to hie un - sel-fish, Oth-ers' joy 
God who loves and saves us, His high prais 
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and there. Lit - tie 

tion che#rs; If the 

to swell. When the 

- es sing. Sure - ly. 
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powers of mind and bod - y, Lit -tie words and ways; Is there 
hands and feet are read - y Tir - ed ones to rest, Or de - 
lips are pure and truth -&1, And the ac - cents mild, We may 
rest - less lit - tie chil - dren. In a thou - sand ways. Have their 







not some spec -ial ser -vice Fit - ted to their days? 
light to serve an - oth - er. Some hearts must be 
hope we Jion - or Je - sus, — ^He was once a 
du -ties and their ser -vice Fit -t«d to their days 
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rest-lefis lit - tie chil-dren, Fall of life and mirth, Such as 
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Geo, Beath, 

is 



LABAK S.M. 
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Lowell ktson. 



m 



1 My 

2 Oh, 



soul, be on thy guard! Ten thou -sand £oea a - rise! 
watch, and fight, and pray; The bat - tie ne'er give o*er; 
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The hosts of sin are press-ing hard To draw thee from the skies. 
Re - new it bold - ly ev* - ry day, And help di - vine im-plore. 




NS/ 



Ne'er think the victory won. 
Nor lay thine armor down ; 

Thine arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 



Fight on, my soul, till death 

Shall bring thee to thy Grod ; 
He'll take thee, at thy parting bieathv 
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E0L7, EQL7. 



Moderato. 




1 Ho - ly, ho- ly, ho - ly Lord, God of hosts! when heav'n and earth, 

2 Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Three, Our J^ - ho - vah.ev - er more. 
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Out of darkness at Thy word, Is - sued in - to glo - rious birth. 
Fa - ther. Son, and Spir - it, we Dust and ash - es, would a - dore : 
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All Thy works be - fore Thee stood. And Thine eye be - neld them good ; 
Light-ly by the world es-teemed, From that world by Thee re-deemed, 
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While they sung with one ac - cord, Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord. 
Sing we Him, with glad ao - cord. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord. 
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ASK, SEEK, KNOCK! 
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Rev. W. T. Dd9. 
Trio. 
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1 Ask, for the Fa - ther is read - 7 to hear, Je - sus is wait-ing your 

2 Seek, while this joar-don may free-ly be found, Ere the brief day of His 

3 Knock, for the Sav-iour wiU -pen the door, Eind-ly He's wait-ing to 
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pray'r to re - ceive; Ask - ing in faith, you have noth -ing to fear, 
mer - <y is past, While His rich gra-ces so fnl-ly a- bound, 
wel - come you in ; Oome, ere the sea - son of grace shall be o'er, 
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Gome, and the words of His prom - ise be - lieve. ] 

And the free of - fer of mer - cy shall last. >- Ask, seek, 

Sre you're re - ject - ed and die in your sin. J 
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knock. His gr 
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His grace is 
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a - bun - dant and free; 
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-ing is wait-ing for thee. 
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TEE EAPP7 MEETim. 
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Rev. C. 1£. Scudder. 
Trustingly, 



G-eo. C. Sugg, 
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1 We'll meet a - gain at Zi - on's por - ta], Where life's 

2 We'll meet a - gain ! a - bove in glo - ry In the 

3 We'll me^t a - gain! where Christ our Sa-viour Wel-comes 

ZI -V Ml {fc zp: 
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bil - lows rage no more ; Well meet our friends, white robed, immortal, 
long sought golden land, And sing with saints the old, old sto - ry, 
home His chil-dren dear To mansions faij, prepared in Heav- en, 
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Chorus. 






Wait-ing on the sun - ny shore. 
Konnd the throne at God's right hand. ^ Meet a- gain ! blest in - spi- 
For His faith - ful fol-lowers here. 
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ra - tion ! Meet a - gain ! to part no more. Meet as 
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heirs of Christ's gal- va- tion, On the shin - ing, gold - en shore. 
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J&s, R. WiUiajL 




1 Ho - ly Father, gen - tly Mess ns, Lead our ev' - ly thought a - bove ; 

2 Lov-ing spir-its hov - er o'er ns, An - gels bright in truth's ar - ray, 

3 Let no jarring thought divide us, Sweetest har - mo - ny be ours; 
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Let no earth-ly care op - press us. May we all be fill'd with loTfu 
Ope the path of life be - fore us, Lead ns on to cloudless day. 
Wisdom's rich-est feast pro - vide us, As we pass these hap-py houT& 




PFf 




Ohoru8. 



^^ 




s^ 




ZTQ 



Fa - ther, bless Thy ser - vice now, Bless us while in pray*r we bow ; 
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Save, oh, save us, ev' - ry one. Through the mer -its of Thy Son! 
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Rev. J. B. Atchinson. 



wEmim YOU. 



A, S. Zieffer, bjrper. 




1 God is weighing you, my brother ! And His bal - an - ces are true; 

2 God is weighing you, my brother! 'By thestand-ard of His word, 

3 God is weighing you, my brother I Weighing ev' -xj se - cret tho't. 







Dare you tri - fle with Him longer ; Tho't-less, that He's weigh - ing you f 
By your faith in His own promise, By your love for Christ the Lord: 
Weigh-ing ev* - ry word and ac-tion, Ev* - ry deed your life hath wro't : 
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Should He find you wanting, brother. When the fi - nal test 
Does He find you wanting, brother? Do you all His law 
Does He find you wanting, brother? Oh, let ev' - ry tho't 
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is giv'n, 

o -bey? 

be pure ; 
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Sad, in-deed, will be the sentence: -BawMA«<ict; - ermore front Heaven! 
la your feith in Him un-wav*ring ? Do you serve Him day by day? 
Gen - tie words and lov -ing ac-tions : These,His fav-or will ae - cure. 
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COME TO TEE MERCIFUL SAVIOUR. 35 



F&ber. 



Ait, bjr F. L A. 
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1 O come to the mer - ci - ful Sav - 

2 O come, then, to Je - sns, whose arms 

3 Come, come to His feet, and lay o 

4 Yes, come to the Sav - iour, whose mer - 
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iour who calls yon, O 
are ex - tend - ed To 
pen your sto - ry Of 
cy grows bright -er The 
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come to the Lord, who so free - ly for 

fold his dear chil-dren in clos - est em 

suff '- ring and sor - row, of guilt, and of 

Ion - ger you look at the depth of His 



-gives; Tho^dark be the 
-brace; O come! for your 
shame; For the par -don 
love; And fear not, 'tis 
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for - tune on earth that be - falls you, TJ 
ex - ile will short - ly be end - ed, 
of sin is the crown of His glo - ry, 
Je - BUS ; and life's cares grow light - er 
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lere'sa bright home a- 
And Je - sus will 
And the joy of 
As you think of the 
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Chorus. 
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bove, 

show 

oar 

home 
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where the lov - ing 

you His beau - 

Lord to be true 

and the glo - 
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Sav - iour lives. ^ 
a - bove. J 



sis - ters, 
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2[rs. C. I. St&ckloct 
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1 Art thou wea - ly, 

2 Tell him all thy 

3 Ten - der, his di 

4 Tho' the shad - ows 



1 

heav - y la - den, 

sin and sor - row, 

vine com - pas - sion, 
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Is thy 
He will 
And his 
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gath_- er round thee, Tho* the 
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heart op - pressed with care ? 

guide thy steps a • right; 

prom - is - es are sweet ; 

night be draw-ing nigh, 




Trust thy heav'n- ly Fa - ther's 

He will bless thee. He will 

Bring the weight of thy trans- 

From the throne of light e- 
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mer - cy. He will hear and 

lead thee Out of dark - ness 

- gres - sions To the bless - ed 

- ter - nal He will hear thy 



^^^^y^^ 



I 

an - swer prayer. 

in - to light. 

mer - cy seat. 

faint - est ciy. 




Refrain. 
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Trust thy lov - ing, ten - der Fa - ther, Cast up- 
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SE WILL EEAR, Etc. Coitcltdsd. 
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He will bless tnee, He will 
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B^ve thee, 
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He will hear .... and an - swer prayer. 
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EYMir OF TEE E0L7 CEILR 

B07, K (r. B&ttersoa, D, D. 



English, 










1 Sing we now the prais - es . Of the Ho - ly Child ; 

2 In a cheer - less sta - ble, In a crib, a King ! 

42- , _ -^ I 
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Je - 8u, Son of Ma - ry, Ne'er by sin de - filed. 
Un - clean beasts a - round Him, White-wing'd an-gels sing. 
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Mary, Blessed Mother 
Foldeth in her arms 

Christ, the world^s Redeemer, 
Safe from world's alarms. 



Little children touching 
With a fond caress ; 

In His arms He holds them, 
And doth each one bless. 



I 



Jesn! Jesu! Savionr! 

Children waiting here 
Seek Thy love and blessing 

With Thy holy fear. 

6 
Keep us, Lord and Master, 
Free from sin and strife ; 
On us love bestowing^ 
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EEIRS OF HEAVEN. 



WAttS. 



Wm, B, Blake, bjrper, 
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1 There is a land of pore de - light, Where saints im-mor -tal reign; In- 

2 There ev - er - last - ing spring, a - bides, And nev - er- with'-ringflow'rs: Death, 

3 Sweet fields, be-yond the swell -ing flood, Stand dress'd in liv - ing green: So 

4 But tim' - rom mor - tals start and shrink To cross this nar - row sea ; And 
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like 
to 
lin - 



nite day ex-clndes the night. And pleas - nres ban - ish pain. 

a nar - row sea, di - vides This heav'n - I7 land from ours. 

the Jews old Ga - naan stood, While Jor - dan roU'd be - tween. 

ger, shiv' - ring, on the brink, And fear to launch a - way. 
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High up in glo-ry where, the an -gels sing, Where the blood-wash'd robes are giv'n, 
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Je - sus His glo - ry will re -veal to us^ And crown us heirs of heav'n. 
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Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy doabts that rise, 

And view the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclonded eyes ! 



6 
Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, [flood. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 

Should Ixight us from the shore. 



SEAR TEE MESSA(}E. 
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Sr. S. T. B. 
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Dr, 5. T. Betli. 



1 Hear the message brought by an-gels, To the shepherds on the plain; . 

2 Je- sns, Lord and Re^n-cU - er, Leaves the glo-ries of His throne; 



OHORUS.— Hal-le-lu-jahrUal-le -h -jah! God,oar Farther, in His love, 




Pre- eions message from our Fa - ther, Who wonld have as rec - on -oiled a - gain ; 
See! the Babe in Bethlehem's manger Gomes to earth, for sin-ners to a - tone^ 

Sends His Son to be a Sav-ionr, Olo -rj, glo-ry be to God a -hove. 
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*'Peaoe on earth, good will from heav - en," Sang th' an- gel - ic choirs on high; 
Oh! kow loy -ing, kind, and ten - der, Sav-ioar, mer - ci - ful and mud; 

in 




For Chorus D. C. 




<<Je - sosOhristjOod'sSon, to save 
Gra -cious-ly He of - fers par 



yon, Leaves the glo - ries of the sky." 
don, All who will be rec - on - ciled. 
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Spread, oh ! spread the joyful tidings 

Sang by angels in the sky ; 
** Peace, good will to men from heaven." 

Keep not silent ; raise your voices high ! 
Gk)d, our Heavenly Father, loves ns ; 

This he tells as from above ; 
Gratefal, joyful, glorious tidings; 

Truly, God's a God of love.--CAo. 
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Jesus, gracious, loving Saviour, 
Fill, oh, fill our hearts with love ; 

Let us live with Thee forever, 
While on earth, and in the realms above ; 

Grateful hearts and souls rebounding, 
With our voices may we raise ; 

Here, and in the glorious mat\&\ft\5ss^ 
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PRAISE EIU WITE JOY. 



Mrs, L Z. Rogers, 



S, T. Pound, 




1 Praise Him, praise Him, praise our Lord and King, All ye 

2 Crown Him, crown Him, crown Him Lord of all, Bless - ed 

3 Zi - on! Zi - on! cit - y of the blest ! Here my 



na - tions 
Con - qu*ror 
wea - ry 
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to His glo - ry sing ! He liath led us all a - long the way, 

at Thy feet we fell ; Wea - ry pil - grim, all the jour - ney o'er, 

soul would ev - er re«t ; Vic - t*ry, vie - t'ry, might -y King,and strong, 
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Chorus. 



^^ 




Praise Him,prai8e Him,praise Him all the day. -j Marching on ... . with ban-ner 
Joy and gladness reign for - e v - er more. >- 
Glo-ry, hon-or to Thy name belong. J Marching on, 
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> 1^— > » 



m 







t^ 



bright, March-ing on with ban -ner bright, .... 

Karch-ing on, March -ing on, March -ing on, 




:=^=^-. 



f 



^ 



Bj permiBslon from " SUNGS FOB ALL.' 



PRAISE SIM WITS JOY. Comwa. 91 




To the cit - y of our King, Lei us trib - ute to Him bring. 
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And His joy - ful prais - es ring, The Lord is King. 
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C. Wesley. 
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1 Stay, thou in - suit - ed Spir - it, stay, Tho' I have done Thee such despite ; 

2 Tho' I have steel'd my stubborn heart,Oft shak- en off my guilt-y fears, 

3 Tho* I have most unfaith-ful been Of all whoe'er thy grace received, . 

4 Yet oh, the chief of sin -ners spare Li hon- or ofmy great High-Priest; 
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Nor cast the sin-ner quite a -way. Nor take Thine ev-er -last-ing flight 
And vex'd and urg'd Thee to de-part, For ma -ny long, re - bel-lious years. 
Ten thousand times Thy goodnessseen, Ten thousand times Thy goodness griev'd. 
Nor in Thy righteous an-gerswearT' exclude me from Thy people's rest. 




This only woe I deprecate, 

This only plague I pray remove, 

Nor leave me in my lost estate, 
Nor curse me with this want of love. 



E'en now my weary soul release, 
Upraise me with Thy gracious hand. 

And guide into Thy perfect i^eafii^^ 
And \srm^ xafe Vi \S\fe ^^tssasM^^^sssi^ 
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TEE G^UIDE OF MY 70UTE 



Thomas HacKelkr. 1841. 



Subert P. 2£ain. 
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1 Fa-ther! in my life's young mom -ing, May Thy word di- 

2 Fa - ther ! gen - tie is Thy teach - ing ; Be a do - cile 

3 Fa - ther ! let me nev - er cov - et Things of van - i - 
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"way: 
mine: 



Let me heed each gra - cious warn - ing, 



Ev* - ry 



day Thy grace be - seech - ing, 

I love it 
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- rect my 
spir, - it 
- ty and pride : Teach me truth, and miay 
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Lest my 
Let Thy 
Bet - ter 
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feet should go a 
lov - ing>kind - ness 
than all else be 



stray : Make me will - ing, 
shine Al - ways on me, 
side: Bless - ed Bi - ble! 
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Make me will -ing All its pre - cepts to o - bey. 
Al - ways on me, And my heart be whol - ly Thine. 
Bless - ed Bi - ble! May it be my heaven- ward guide. 



Oopjright, 1882, by HUB:aUT P. UJlIN. 
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Aldine S. Kiefbr, 
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NEARER EOME 
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A. J, Sbowalter, bf per. 
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1 Pil-grims in this land of sor - row, Day by day we jour - ney 

2 Day by day life's path grows drearer, Earth -ly joys pass swift -ly 

3 Earth -ly friend-ships oft de-ceive us, Beam -ing with in-con-stant 

4 On our jour - ney may we nev - er Faint, nor fal - ter by the 
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on ; And each fast suc-ceed-ing mor - row Finds our life-work near- er done, 
by ; But the tho't of heav 'n grows dearer, As our hopes and pleasures die. 
ray ; But the Sav-iour ne'er wUl leave us In the dark and drear - y way. 
way; In the glo-rious, glad for - ev - er. We shall rest in end-less day. 
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Near-er home! yes, bless -ed Sav-iour, Near-er to a Father's 
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love ; Near-er heav'ns e - ter -nal por - tal, Near -er to our home a -bove. 
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94 ' TEE MOUNT OF BLESSim. 

Anai$ WtteaMjar. J. S. Bould. 
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. j We're clifflbiDg the numnt of bless-isg, We are seek-ing a eii • 7 most &ir, \ 
\ Tbatstandson it* glo - rioos >a'm-mit, For the . . . / 
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tern - pie of God is there. Gome, cliil - dren, come, oh, come ; We'll 

iu^ — 1» — !• — i* — !•■ — tp 1 1 1 — ^^-H i h — t-i » - A [7 :37 



^ 



t 



I I 




^^^^^^^^ 



on • ward and up - ward be press - in^, 



In the nar - row road 
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To the cit - 7 of God, That stands on the mount of bless - ing. 






WeVe heard that this beautiful city, 
Which is builded of jewels and gold, 

Is the home of our loving Jesns, 
And His face we may there behold. 
Come, children, etc. 



He's gone up the mountain before us, 
And our robes and our crowns will 
prepare, ^ 

And He will make ready His palace. 
And will graciously welcome us there. 
Chme, cbildren, etc. 



The way may be narrow and rugged, 
With its dangers on every hand, 

But still we will follow our Jesus, 
And go up and possess the land. 
Come, children, etc. 



We*ll soon reach the gates of the city. 
Where there'll be no more sorrow nor 
night, 
And, crowned with His saints and angels, 
We will walk with King Jesus in white. 
Come, children, etc 



By p«rmiMlon from "80V0B OT QLkDISlBtt." 
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WILL YOU BE TEE LORD'S DISCIPLE? 95 



R$r. E, A, Eo&ULiL 
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1 Through the path of self -de - ni - al Must the Ghris-tian pil-grim go ; 

2 Ton must bear the cross with meek-ness; Ton mustney-er lay it down 
8 Will joa be the Lord's dls - ci - pie? Will you ev-er &ith-fiil be? 






m^ 




Tis the roj - al road to heaT - en, From the earth be - low. 
Till yonr pil - grim - age is end - ed, And you gain the crown. 
Then He'll crown yon in His king - dom Through e - ter - ni - ty. 




Chorus. 
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Gome, and be the Lord's dis-ci - pie; Gome, in sin no lon-gerwan - der; 
Gome, and be the Lord's dis-ci -pie ;Oome,in sin no _ lon-ger wander; 

Jv 
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Je - BUS loves you— He will guide you To His pal - ace o - ver yon - der. 
Je - sus loves you — He will guide you To His pal -ace o - ver yon - der. 
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TEE MUSIC OF EEAVEN. ' 



/. s. z. , 



J. E. Ziuzeaiube. 
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1 There was mu - sic in heav'n on e - ter - ni - ty's morn, When the 

2 . There is " mu - sic in heav'n when,to harps of pure gold, Sweetest 

3 And the mu - sic of heav'n to us mor-tals is giv'n. That in 

4 Like the mu - sic ofheav'n, flow the strains low and 8weet,When this 
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earth's firm foundations were laid ; With the Morning Stars^ song, sweetest 
prais-es of an-gels re - sound, For a wan - der-ing child has re - 
ho - ly and loft - i - est strain We might honor Him here, and with 
mor-tal is borne to the tomb, But the sweet-est re-frain is the 
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prais-es were bom, When the sons of God glad hom- age paid, 

turned to the fold. And the one that was lost has been found, 

an - gels in heav'n. Sing His prais-es a - gain and a - gain, 

one that shall greet The lone pilgrim's ar - riv - al at home. 
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Ohoros. 
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And the mu - sic ofheav'n is for me, While the 

The ma - sic of heav'n is ibr me, 




By j)ermliiloB from '* PEERLESS PBAISl." 
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years of e - ter -ni - ty roll, Then my heart I will raise to 
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sing to His praise, 'Tis the sweetest 



em -ploy of my soul. 
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rr? TE7 TEMPLE I REPAIR. 

From Biaihorn. 




1 To Thy Tern -pie I re -pair; Lord, I love to wot -ehip there; 

2 While the prayers of saints as-cend, God of Love, to mine at -tend;' 
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While Thy glorious praise is sung, Touch my lips, unioose my tongue. 

Hear me, for Thy Spir- it pleads;- Hear, for Je - su in- Ifcr-cedes. 

.1. 







While I hearken to Thy Law, 
Fill my soul with humhle awe. 
Till Thy Gospel bring to me 
life and immortality. 



Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in Chie ! 
Glory, aa oC Q\!^^\ft'\S>aRfc 
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BLESSED REST. 



Abbie mils. 

With fervor. 





S, B, SUenberger. 
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1 bless -ad toil! 'tis all for Thee; 'Tis love oommands my feet; And 

2 bless -ed prom -is - es! my own— While tmsting I am brought Where 
8 Tho' earth-bom fig trees blossom not, And mirth-fol springs grow dry, The 
4 Hy springs all flow-ing forth from Thee, Give oon-stant strength and joy, And 





there's no wea - ri - ness for me But finds a rest most sweet 

Ben-lah's bless -ings thick - ly strewn, Are fi^- ly mine nn - songhi 

leaves of heal - ing with - er not. By liv - ing wa - ters nigh, 

where - so - e'er Thou lead - est me, Nanght can my peace de - stroy. 




Ohorus. 
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bless -ed toil! And bless -ed wait -ing time! The 
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WW - ings here in win - fry soil, Shall hloom in heav • en's dime. 
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Rev. iT. S, Sott. 



TAKE ME AS I AM. 99 

Wm, B. Blake, by per. 
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1 take ]ii6,SaY-ioiir, as I am, I ca]i-notel6as8eia7 80Qlfrom8m;Th6 

2 Didst Thou noteleansea Mag -da-l«n, And save a guilt - j, trembling thief? Art 
8 Didst Thon not feed the mnl - ti-tade, Nor let one hnn - grj soul depart ?ThMi 
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door stands o - pen, Bless - ed Lamb, And yet I can - not en - ter in. 
Thon not still the sin *ner's friend Since Thon hast saved the sin - ner's chief ? 
deanse me, save me, be my friend, And at Thy feast give me a part. 
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take me as I am. And wash a - way my sin! 'Tis 
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dark, Lord, I come, Wilt Thon not let me in? 
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OE, CERISTUN, LOOK UP! 



Wjb. (r. Fischer. 
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1 Oh, Chris -tiaii, look up thro' the dim night of sor-row. Thro' 

2 Nay ! war - rior, now pause, e'er the death-d^ - ing dag - ger Shall 

3 Oh, Cal - va - ry, goal of my earth - ly am - hi - tion ! Ah, 




th' mad-ness and woe that are weigh-ing thee down. See! glow -ing a- 
chain thee for - ev - er to tpr-ments nn - told; Thro' tri - als so 
shield me from "Caves of all Boubt and De - spair;" Life's warfare soon 





- bove thee, a glo-rious " to-morrow," 11 - lum'd by the rays of the 

fierce that thy soul may well stagger. See ** mer - cy" is wait- ing thy 

o - ver, what glo-rious fra - i-tion — ^For ev - er the smiles of my 
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" Cross and the Crown." 
faith to up -hold. }-Look up thro' thy sor-row and dark-ness of 
Sav-iour to share! 
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night To the glo - rious to - mor -row so cheer - fnl and bright. 




Bj permiMloD off WM. Q. VI80HKE. 



TEE GLEANER, (hrjar Class) 101 

r. Tnak All§^ fyp^r^ 




1 I am a lit - tie glean - er A-mongthe har-yest sheaves; I 

2 Drops fill the bound-less o - cean ; Sands pile the mountain high ; So 

3 Fm sor - ry 'tis so lit - tie, My lit - tie hands can do, But 
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fol - low in the reap - ing, 
all the boun-teous gar - ner 
Je - sns will ac - cept it. 
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For what the reap - er leaves ; For, 

Must ^in - gle grains sup - ply. And 

If but my heart is true. And 
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hap - ly, by the way -side, Some hand -fuls may be to8s*d;-A8 

vhp.n ijn ff^ni +hft hnn - trrsr The rifth - er off' - rinff COmes. The 



when to feed the hun - gry The rich - er off' - ring comes, The 
some -time — 'tis the prom -ise My heart in hope be-lieves, I'll 
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said the care - fill Mas - ter, That noth - ing may be lost, 
full loaf on the ta - ble May not dis - dain the crumbs, 
bring the bless - ed Mas - ter The fuU and joy - ful sheaves. 
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COME TO TEE FOUNTAIN. 



C, L, ShMkkek. 



Frank M. Dans, by per. 
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1 Come to the life - giv-ing Fount - ain, Drink, for its wa-ters are 

2 Free-ly His love He be -stow - etli; Free-ly His ransom He 

3 Grace all - snf - fi - cient sns-tain - ing ; Wis-dom to guide thee a - 

4 Life in the heav-en-ly man - sions Free-ly He of-fers to 
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pure; Close with the of - fer of mer - 

paid; He from thy sin hath re -deemed 

right, Out of the re - gions of dark - 

thee ; '. . Joy in His pres - ence for - ev - 



thee, 
ness, 
- er. 
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Chorus. 



Trust, for His prom-ise is sure. 

On Him thy bur- den is laid. 

In - to the kingdom of light. 

This shall thy her - i - tage be. 




Come, 'tis thy Say - lour who 
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Gome^oome, come, come, 




Haste to the life - giv-ing Fountain, Drink,for its wa -ters are pure ; 
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Haste to the life- giv-ing Fountain, Drink,for its wa - teis are pure. 
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BEAVENL7 FATHER, SEND TEY BLESSINO. 



Christopher Wordsworth, 



A. J, ShowaJter, by per. 
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1 Heav'n-ly Fa - ther, sendThybless-ing On Thy chil-drengather'dhere; 

2 Bear Thy lambs when they are wea - ry lu Thine arms, and at Thy breast ; 

I I 
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May they all, Thy name con-fess - ing, Be to Thee for - ev - er dear. 
Thro* life's des - ert, dry and drear - y, Bring them to Thy heav'nly rest. 
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Ho - ly Sav-iour, -who in meekness Didst vouchsafe a child to be, 
Spread Thy gold - en pin -ions o'er them, Ho - ly Spir - it, from a-bove; 
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Guide theirsteps and help their weakness, Bless and make them like to Thee. 
Guide them, lead them, go be - fore them , Give them peace, and joy, and love. 
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THERE'S imST BEYOND. 



A, S, Doughty. 

Not too fast. 



&eo. C. Sagg. 




1 I 

1 Oh, wea - ry pil-grim on life's way, Be - set by storm and 

2 When health touch'd by dis - ease shall fade, And thou shalt feel the 

3 When o'er thy path the storms ride free, And keen -est an-gnish 

4 Faith guards our feet where - e'er we roam. And points the way to 








tern - pest gloom As dark and drear -y as the tomb> There's 

Tempter's power. When con - flicts rage af - flic-tions lower, Re - 
wrings the heart O'er friends and loved ones called to part, And 
dis - taut goal ; Though troubled wa - ters near - er roll. And 
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wait -ing there a glorious boon, A light beyond, a bright -er day. 
mem-ber in each try-ing hour,There's light beyond,be uu - dis - mayed. 

Na-ture groaning with the smart,Th en look bey ond,there's light for thee. 

sorrow's del - uge sweep the soul,A gleam beyond shows heav'u our home. 




i 



M Chorus. 
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There's light be - yond each cloud-ed scene, 

There's light be- yond each dond - ed louie, 
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Faith calms the sea, Theshad-ows flee, 

Faith cahns the sea, The shad-ows flee, 
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Andheav'n as-sares 



^ 



And hea7*n as - sares 
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a peace se - 
a peace se - 
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Rev. I Watts. 
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1 Re-turn, O God of love, return ; Earth is a tire-someplace: 

2 Let heav'n sue - ceed our pain - ful years ; Let sin and sor - row cease ; 

3 Thywon-ders to Thy servants show ;MakeThine own work complete; 
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How long shall we Thy children mourn Our absence from Thy face? 
And in pro-por-tion to our tears, So make our joys mcreaae. 
Then shall our souls Thy glo - ry know> And own Thy love was great 
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TEE BOCK TEAT IS SIOEER. 



E, Johnson. 



Wm. ffs Fischer, by pn. 
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1 Oh, some -times the shad- ows are deep, And rough seems the path to the goal, 

2 Oh, some -times how long seems the day. And sometimes how hea7-y my feet; 

3 Oh, near to the Rock let me keep, Or bless-ings, or sor-rowspre-vail; 
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And sor- rows, how oft - en they sweep Like tem - pests down o - ver the sooL 
Bat toU-ing in life's dust -y way, The Rock's bless -ed shad -ow, how sweet! 
Or dimb-ing the mountain way steep, Or walk-ing the shad-ow-y vale. 
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Chorus. 
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0, then, to the Kock let me 
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fly, let me fly. 



To the 
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Rock that is high - er than I: 

is high - er than I, 







0, then, to the 
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is high - er than I, 




Rock let me fly, let me fly, To the Rock that is high - er than 1. 



TtomAs MacKQllar. 



GOD'S PROMISE. 
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J. L. Field. 
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1 God has said it, — and His prom-ise Stands as firm - ly as His throne, 

2 Whenre a soul in guilt is ly - ing, There His gos - pel shall be sent ; 

3 Thou the Lord of all ere - a - tion, Ev' - ry liv - ing soul is thine: 

4 Words of pre-cious prom - ise, spo-ken In Thy faith-ful-ncss and love, 
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Earth shall be a sure pos -ses-sion Grant -ed to His Son a -lone; 
Life and grace for wretch- es dy-ing, Balm for bos- oms sad and rent: 
May the grace of Thy sal - va - tion On the lands of darkness shine : 
Ne V - er, nev - er can be bro - ken While Thou reignest King a -bove : 
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And the heath - en, And the heath-en Je - sus' gra -cious reign shall own. 
News of mer - cy, News of mer -cy, All shall hear the call, Ee-pent! 

Ho - ly Spir - it ! Ho - ly Spir - it ! To Thy-self the world in -cline. 

Let Thy mer - cies. Let Thy mer-cies Thy a-bounding good -ness prove. 
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And the heathen, And the heath -en Je - sus' gra-cious reign shall own. 
News of mer - cy. News of mer - cy, All shall hear the call, Re-pent! 
Ho - ly Spir -it! Ho - ly Spir -it I To Thy-self the world in-cline. 
Let Thymer-cies, Let Thy mer - cies Thy a - bound-ing goodness prove. 
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TEE OTSER SIDE. 



S, L Ciithbert. 
Cheerfully, 



J. S. Gould, 
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1 We dwell this side of Jordan's stream, Yet ofb there comes a 

2 The oth - er side! ah, there's the place Where saints in joy past 

3 The oth - er side ! oh, charm-ing sight ! Up - on its banks, ar - 

4 The oth - er side! the oth - er side! Who would not brave the 
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shin-lng beam A - cross from yonder shore, A - cross from yon-der shore ; 

times re-trace. And think of tri - als gone, And think of tri -als gone; 

- rayed in white, For me a loved one waits, For me a loved one waits; 

swell-ing tide Of earth-ly toil and care. Of earth-ly toil and care, 
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While vis - ions of a ho - ly throng, And sound of" harp and 

-The veil withdrawn, they clear -ly see That all on earth had 

O - ver the stream He calls to me. Fear not — I am thy 

To wake one day, when life is past, O - ver the stream, at 
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ser-aph song Seem gen-tly waft - ed o'er, Seem gen-tly waft - ed o'er, 
need to be, To bring them safe-ly home, To bring them safely home, 
guide to be Up to the pearl -y gates, Up to the pearl -y gates, 
home at last, With all the bless'd ones there ? With all the bless'd ones there? 
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TEE OTSER SIDE. ComusED. 



Ohorus. 
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O Zi-on!cit-y feir! O Zi-on! cit - y fair! The 





oth - er side, the oth - er side, When shall we meet our loved' ones there ? 
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SAUSER. L U. 



Chester E, Pond. 



Frank L Armstrong. 




1 My mind is stay'd on Qod a - lone ; In perfect peace He keeps His own ; 

2 His conscious love,so deep and full, Pervades en-tire my in-most soul ; 

3 What perfect love, by grace, I know ; It casts out fear while here be-low ; 
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His holy Word now glows with light : I walk by faith, and not by sight. 
The<nore I crave this boundless love. The more He gives me from a - bove. 
It fills my soul with rapturous song Be -fore I reach yon heav'nly throng. 
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410 MASTER, TEE TEMPEST IS RAC^IM. 

M. A. Baker, " Peace, be Still." E R. Pklmgr. 
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" Peace, be Still." 




1 Mas-ter, the tempest is rag - ing ! The billows are toss - ing high ! The 

2 Mas-ter, with anguish of Bpir -it I bow in my grief to-day; The 

3 Mas-ter, the ter-ror is o - ver, The el - ements sweetly rest ; Earth^s 
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. sky is o^er shadow'd with blackness, No shelter or help is nigh ; 

depths of my sad heart are trou-bled — Oh, waken and save, I pray! 

sun in the calm lake is mir-rored,-And heaven's within my breast; 
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" Car-est thou not that we per - ish ?" How canst thou lie a - sleep, When each 
Torrents of sin and of an - guish Sweep o'er my sinking soul ; And I 
Lin-ger, O bless -ed Kedeem-er! Leave me a -lone no more; And with 
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moment so mad - ly is threat'ning A grave in the an - gry deep ? 
per- ish! I per - ish ; dear Mas-ter — Oh, ha8-ten,andtake couvtrol! 
joy I shall make the blest harbor, And rest on the bliss -fnl shore. 
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MASTER, TSE TEMPEST, Etc. Concluded. Ill 

Ohorus. p pp 
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The winds and the waves shall obey Thy will, Peace, 
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be still! . . . 




Peace, be still! peace, be still! 




Whether the wrath of the storm-tossed sea, Or demons or men, or whatever it be 
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No wa-ters can swallow the ship where lies The Mas-ter of 
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o-cean and 
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earth, and skies ; They all sosweet-ly o - bey Thy will, Peace, be still I 
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Peace, be still ! They all so sweetly o - bey Thy will, Peace,peace,be still I 
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ZmWARD. 



Dr. J, C. Curran, 
ji Spirited, 
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1 Praise the Lord most high, All be - low the sky, Praise the Lord who reigneth a - bove : 

2 Praise the Lord of life, Vic -tor in the strife, 'Gainst the babbling co-horts of wrong 

3 Praise the Lord of light, As the an-gelsbright,Fa-ther, Son, and Spir - it a - dore ; 
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Praise Him in your song, As ye march a -long To the land of e - ter - nal love. 

He is leading the van Of the blood-wash'd band, And His &me is their joy and song. 

Praise in ho - ly song Ye re-deem -ed throng, Marching home to the gold- en shore. 
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Chorus. 
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March - ing home, March - ing home, Soon to 

March - ing home, March - ing home, 
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reach the shin - ing shore ; March - ing on - ward 

shin -ing, gold - en ahore; 
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up to Zi - on, Ih«n to nign tar - n - er - num. 



m^—^^—Y=^ 






Cvpjright, 1881, hj HUOQ ft ABMSTBONa. 



I 



-^ FAR AWAY TSE SAVIOUR SAW ME. 113 



Thomas MuKQlhr, 



/. X. riBid. 




1 Far a-waj the SaY-ioor saw me, 

2 I saw not the hand that beck - oned, 
8 Je - 80S broke the chains that bonnd me, 
4 - ver all and bless'd !br - ev - er, 



Lost and wand'nng in the wild: 

I heard not His gra-dous call, 

And His free -man 1 be - came : 

God on His e -ter-nal throne, 





m. 



By His love He sought to draw me, — He un-wor-thy and de -filed,— 

Till the joys on wMchl reek-oned. World -ly joys, bad per-ish'd all; 

Robes of grace He threw a - ronnd me, Coy' - ring all my sin and shame : 

Who the bond of loye can soy - er That n-nites to Christ His own? 
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to him his err - ing child, 

me at His feet to fiUL 

my great De - liv'-rer's name! 

ry be to Thee a - lone. 
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I 

Galls to him his err - ing child. 

Led me at His feet to ikll. 

Is my great De - liV-rer's name! 

Glo - ry be to Thee a - lone. 
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114 SE SPAKE m TEE CLOUDY PILLAR. 



K E. Sbttoss. 
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1 *' He spake in the cloud - j 

2 " He spake in the dond - y 

3 "He spake in the cloud - y 



pil - lar:'* All trembling with fear they 
pil - lar:'' And Is - ra - el heard that 
pil - lar:'*He8peak-eth a- gain to- 








wait, With the bur - den of sin un - for - giv - en, Re - 
day That Je - hov - ah, . in mer - cgr, lor - giy - iog, A - 

- day, At the door of my tomb I am wait - ing, To 




Duet. 




- pent - ance al - most too late ; While pray 'rs for Je - hov - ahis 

- gain would di - rect their way ; Oh ! joy to a sin - ful 
hear what the Lord will say; And down thro* a ho - ly 
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guid - ance As - cend from each peo - pled tent, And 

peo - pie — Re - pent - ant, yet full of fear,— They 

still - ness He an - swers my soul's re - quest, " My 
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Mo - ses pleads for mer - cy 
feel their sins for -giv - en, 
pres-enoe shall go with thee, 



For those who will re - pent. 
And know the Lord is near. 
And I will give thee rest.** 





7^ 

And Mo - ses pleads for mer - cy For those who will re - pent 

They feel their sins for -giv - en, And know the Lord is near. 

** My pre3-ence shall go with thee, And I will give thee rest." 
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Chorus 




Hespake in the^lond-y pil - lar To those by fear op - pressed, 
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"My presence shall go with thee, And I will give thee rest.*' 
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IS IT NOTEim TO ME? 



LULatta. 
Solo. 



£ S, Perkins, by pit. 




1 l8 



it noth-ing to me That the dear Son of God, For the 

2 Is it noth-ing to me That He suf-fered our pain? That to 

3 Is it noth-ing to me That they langh'd Him to scorn? That His 
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sins of the world, Shed His in - no-centbloodtFoxthesins of the 
bring US to God On theCroes He -was slidn? That to bring ns to 
hands and His feet Were so era - el - ly torn ?^That His hands and Hla 
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^ Ohorus. 




world, Shed His in - nocent blood?! 

God On the Cross He was slain? [-Yes, 'tis something to me; Tes, 'tis 
feet Were so era - el - ly torn? j 
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something to me : That our Lord for the world Shed His in-nocent blood. 



Is it nothing to me, 

That my Lord was descried? 
On the dread Roman cross, 

That He saifered and died ? 
Qd the dread Roman cross, 
TbatHeeaffered and died ?—Cho. 



It 18 something to me ! 

It is something to yon ! 
Let ns give Him our hearts, 

And His blest bidding do! 
Let us give Him our hearts, 

And His blest biddifig do \—(^. 
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117 



Rtr, S. B. Stokes. 

IS 



E. M. Bruce, hj pet. 
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1 Hail, thou ev - er roU-ing o - cean, Hail, thou ev-er heaving sea; 

2 Wid - er than the surging bil - lows, High- er than the silv'-ry waves, 
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Sun-light on thy bos-om gleam-eth Light and shade al-temate - ly. 
Roll the tid-iugs of sal - va - tion — Flows the precious blood that saves. 
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Far beyond the roU-ing bil - lows Lies a cit - y bright and fair, 
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Glo - ry to onr skillful Pi - lot, Soon He'll bring onr spirits there. 
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3 See the glory, friends of Jesus, 

On this ocean, deep and wide ; 
But a glory, clearer, brighter, 
Lies beyond this swelling tide. 
Cho. — Far beyond, etc. 

4 Tempests sweep across the ocean, 

Euin is the stem decree, 
But "be stilV in tones of sweetness, 
Soonds across the Jasper Sea. 
Cho. — Far beyond, etc. 
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5 Gaze not simply on this ocean, 

Walk not only on this shore ; 
Launch ye boldly on its bosom. 
Trust your Pilot evermore. 

Cho. —Far beyond, etc. 

6 Tea, launch out, ye friends of Jesus, 

Spread your sails for that blest shore ; 
Praise the Lord, the Pilot's with us, 
We are safe for evermore. 
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&L0R7 TO &0D. 



Not too fast. 



/T\ 



Adam ffiHel, 
with spirit. 
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The thrice - bless - ed 
With an - thems 
Re - ech - o 
The church lifts 
The Spir - it,— 
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Both now and 

Both now and 

While an - gels 

Both now and 
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Glo - ry to God ! Glo - ry to God in the high 
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BAPP7 LAND. 



Andrew Totag. 
p Soprano. 



R. JacksoJL 



Soprano and Alto. Soprano. 






1 There is a hap-pylaad, Far, £eur a - way, Where sainto in glory stand, 

2 Come to that hap-py land, Ck>me,come away ! Why will ye doubting stand ? 



m 






yg—^ 



jOl. 



••- 



■•- 



•*- 



.o. 




gry 



e: 



Bright, bright as day. 
Why still ae - layj^ 



Oh, how they sweet -ly sing, ** Worthy is 
Oh, we shaU hap - py be. Lord, when we 
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Christ our King ;" Loud let His prais - es ring. Praise, praise for aye. 
live with Thee, From sin and sor-row free. Blest, blest for aye. 
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3 Bright, in that happy land. 
Beams every eye ; 
Kept by a Father's hand, 

Love cannot die. 
On, then, to glory run ! 
Be crown and kingdom won, 
And, bright above the sun, 
Beign we for aye. 



So, when we reach that land. 

Far, fax away ; 
And join that glorious band, - 

In bright array, 
Then shall we joyful sing. 
Till heaven's high archea rux^i,^ 
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ALMOST SOME. 



SUsha L Eo&nan, 



r. Fr$nk Allen, b/per. 







1 Al - most done with the ills of life, Al-most done with its wea-iy strife, 

2 Al-most home to the oth- er shore, Al-raost there to go ont no more, 

3 Al - most homePto the mansions bright, Alipost home to the throng in white. 
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Almost done with its weight of care, Almost, al-most there. \ Almost home. 
Almost treading the golden strand Of ImmanueVsland. j- 
Almosthometo the au- gel band In ImmanneFsland. '^ Al-most 
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almost home, al-most, al-most home; Al-most home to the 

home, al-most home, al -most, al-most home; 
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ho - ly throng, Almost home to the land of song, Al-most, al-most home. 



^ 



^ 



^^ 



4t.:t--fcq- 



! 1- 



-! 1 *■ 



1 — f — h 



^ 



PP^ 



r 






I 



at 



TSl-i 



i 



TRUST m G^OD. 




Thomas lUcKeUar, 
Joyously. 



1 The bil - lows round me rise and roll, Thestorms of world -ly care 

2 As fee - ble as the bniis -ed reed, In -firm to will or do ; 

3 When hope is faint, and faith is weak, And fears the bos - om fill, 

4 When saint - ly pale -ness marks my face, And dim - ness fills mine eye, 
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Beatheav - i - ly up - on my soul, And shroud me in de-spair: 
Oft work - ing out th' ungrate-ful deed ^Twere bet - ter to es - chew ; 
And I a strong as - sur -ance seek That Thou art gra -cious still ; 

And, hop - ing on - ly in Thy grace, I bow my head to die ; 





For-sak - en, comfortless, be - tray'd. With none 
Uow were the sinking soul dis-may'd But for 

I rest up-on Thy promise - word, 

If, entering in the vale of shade. 



To Thine own truth 
Nor sun nor star 



to suc-courme, — 
this ref - uge-plea, 

I flee: 

I 
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Fa • ther I what time I am 

Fa - ther, what time I am 

Fa - ther, what time I am 

Fa - ther, what time I am 



a-fraid,Thenwill I trust in Thee I 

a-fraid,Thenwill I trust in Thee! 

a-fhiid,Thenwill I trust in Thee! 

a-fraid,Thenwill I trust in Thee! 
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MTSERED SSEAVES. 



SmxuPitt, 

Slow and expressive. 



(ho, C. Sugg, 
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1 I want to rest on the fields of heav - en, With my sheaves all gathered 

2 O bliss -ful day, when all fully ripe, . . And la - den with gold -en 

3 My rest will then be full and com -x>lete, . So free from sin and al - 

4 I know my rest will be sweet in heav - en,.When my sheaves are gathered 
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My robes washed white, and my sins 
I'll cast my sheaves at the Sav 
From Je - sus* lips the words I'll 
Life's jour - ney all o'er — life's ties 
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Chorus. 
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List! 'tis the yoice of the reap - era 



List! 'tis the Toioa of tht reap -to, the til - vtr - y 
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Hark! how their beanti- fill, heaYea-lj ma-sic is 



i 



d: 



:s v > 



£ 








8 » - 
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And my sheaves all gath - ered home. 
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sam-mer is quick -ly gone^ 
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124 AT TEE DOOR OF MERCY SIOEim. 



ThomAs U&cKellu, 



J. L FlBll 




1 At the door of mer - cy sigh-ing With the but - den of my sin, 

2 I have sought to earn Thy &-vour, Car-ingnot for toil or cost, 

3 Hark ! what sounds mine ear receiveth, Sweet as songs of seraph -im f 

4 I knew not of Je - sus' kindness ! I knew not of Jesus' grace ! 




tf. t.w^ =f=> 



m 



f 




■^iJ^Mi-\ 



Day and night my soul is cry-ing, " O - i)cn, Lordj and let me in." 
Yet I find not Him my Saviour, He who came to seek the lost. 
" He that in the Lord be-lieveth Life e - ter - nal hath in Him. 
O the black-ness of the blindness That could not be - hold His fiice ! 











Wait -ing 'mid the darkness dreary, Stretching out my hands to Thee, 
Bless - ed Mas - ter ! in Thy pit - y Teach me what I ought to do, 
At the out - er door why staying ? Noth-ing, soul ! hast thou to pay : 
I saw not . the door was o - pen, Nor my Lord in - vite me in : 
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In the ref - uge for the wea-ry Is there not a place for me? 

So that in the ho - ly cit - y I may gain an entrance too." 
Christ in love to thee is say-ing, Wea - ry child, come in to -day. 
Grace is mine beyond my hoping, Mer - cy might -ier than my sin. 
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WAITim, ONLY WAITim. 
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Solo. With feeling. 



E. S. Perkins, bjrper. 
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1 Wait-ing, on - 1 j wait-ing, till the shadows longer grow ; Waiting, on 

2 Wait-ing,on-ly wait-ing, for our sorrows to he o'er; Waiting, on 

3 Wait-ing, on - ly wait-ing : life is on - ly one long wait ; Waiting, on 
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wait-ing, for the sunshine to hreak thro'. Waiting, on - ly wait-ing, for God's 
wait-ing, till we reach the golden shore. Waiting, on - ly wait-ing, for our 
wait-ing, ibr our pleasure and our fieite. Waiting, dear Lord,waiting: oh, how 
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message from on high ; Waiting, on -ly wait-ing, to he summon'd to the sky. 
triumphs to be thro* ; Waiting, dear Lord, waiting : it is all that we can do. 
much some have to wait ! Waiting, oh , yes* waiting, till perhaps it is too late. 
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jl : -T- r-H 




126 



Sim, CHILDREN, Sim. 



U. E. Senoss. (chbistmas.) 

Semi Chorus before each stanza. 

SprighUy. k ^ ^ 



(ho. C. Eugg. 
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Oh! ring, ye mer-ry bells, And sing, ye children, sing: Oh, 

bells ring, ring, sweet-ly sing: 




ring, ye mer - ry bells. And sing, ye chil-dren, sing. 

bells ring, ring, sweet-ly sing. 




1 Sing how the 

2 Sing how the 

3 Sing how He 



an - gels came by night. To shep-herds on the plain, 
wise men from a - far Bronght gold and in-cense sweet, 
came from sin to save A world of sin-ners lost. 
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How flood -ed 
And guid - ed 
How thro' dis 



by theheav'n-ly light, They heard the ho - ly strain, 

by His ra-di£Uit star Laid them at Je -sns' feet; 

- hon - or and the grave The riv - er Death was crossedj 
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Pro-claim-ing that the Christ was come, The Lord of heav'n and earth ; 
How 'ronnd the man - ger, kneel-ing low, With hoar -y head and wise, 
And now np*on Hisheav'nly throne He in • ter -cedes to give 
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As in one glad tri-umph-ant song They aang of Je - sus' birth. 
They worshiped at the in - fant feet Of Him who rules the skies. 
Free par - dou to each trust-ing soul, That it thro' Him may live. 
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Then ring, ye mer -ry bells, And sing, ye children, sing ; For 

bells ring, ring, sing to-day; 
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Christ the Lord roles o • ver all, Of heav'n and earth the King ; 
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Then ring out,mer-Ty bells, And sing, ye children, sing; For 

ringiring, sing, ling, 







* This Chonu ftcUpted from E. STIBLIKG. 
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VICTORY! 



Jennie Sarrison. 
Quartet. 



(EASTER CABOI..) 



Frank 2£, Davis, by per. 
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1 Oat of the sbad-ow of death and the grave, Je -sns our Sav -ionr hath come, 

2 Oat of the shad-ow of winter's long night, Earth comes in glad-ness to.- day, 

3 Oat of the shad-ow of weakness and fear, Let as a -rise then to-day. 
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Bright in His glo-ry andmight-y to save, Free from the taint of the tomb! 

Qlad in the gar-ment of spring-time and light, Scat-ter - ing doubt and dis - may ; 

Je - sus hath called us ; our Bast - er is here. Why should we doubt and de - lay ? 
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Robes of hu-man-i-ty sanc-ti-fied so, Worn in His pit -y -ing love^ 
Beaa - ti - fdl sto - ry that nev-er grows old, Fledg'd from our Con - quer-ing Lord, 
Here is die path that oar Con-quer-or trod, Bright with His bless -ing of peace; 
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Drop with their weight of earth weakneiss and woe, Je - sus as - cend - eth a - bove. 
Earth is re-deem'd from its darkness and cold, Sast-er hath come at His word. 
These are His blos-soms that spring (irom the sod, Tell -ing of hope and re -lease. 
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Tie - to - ry ! yic • to - ry ! won for us all ! Let the glad tid - ing re - sound; 
r r f* . ^ N l-l 
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Je - SOS has ris - en ; His trum-pet shall call Life and sal - va -tion for all. 
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1 A little while the winds may blow, And storms may beat a - round us: 

2 A little while our eyes may weep, Our souls be ... . filled with sad - ness ; 

3 A little while as pilgrims here, We tread life's .... dust - y path-way ; 

4 No longer, then, " a little while ;" That sun knows no' de - clin - ing ; 
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Soon then will come the calm, we know, And sun-shine bright surround u& 
The harvest rich we then shall reap. Our . . . songs be tamed to glad-ness. 
Bnt there well walk as children dear. Our . . Heav'nly Pa-ther's high-way. 
Which light andjoy brings with its smile, And peace e-ter-nal shin -ing. 
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INTO PORT. 



Dr. iT. C. Curnn, 
Joyfully, 




(ho. C. Sugg. 



1 I'm tbink-ing of a brigbt-er borne, brigbt-er borae, brigbt-er borne, 

2 I'll sail a- cross life's 8tonn-y main, storm -y main, storm -y main, 

3 Tbe waves are running'' mountains bigb,mountainsbigb, mountains bigb," 

4 I see tbe bright ligbts on thesbore, on tbe sbore, on tb6 shore, 






Where sin and sor - row nev - er come, And all is joy and peace ; 
To re-gions where my Sav-iour reigns In glo - rious maj - es - ty ; 
My Sat- iout ^ives 1 1 can -not die, He'll guide me safe -ly o'er; 
And I'm at home, to die no more! All glo - ry to tbe Lamb. 




To meet with lov'd ones gone be - fore, 
I'll quail not, t bo' life's bil - lows roar, 
He once did calm old Gal - i - lee, 
The an - gels bear me com - pa - ny, 



gone be -fore, 
bil -lows roar. 
Gal - i - lee, 
com - pa - ny, 



gone be -fore, 
bil -lows roar. 
Gal - i - lee, 
com -pa - ny, 
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And reign with Christ for - ev - er more, Will be a sweet re-lease. 

I know I'll make the blood-wasb'd sbore, For Je - sus rules the sea. 
And set tbe storm-toss'd fish -ers free. And He will care for me. 
And wait - ing loved ones greet-eth me With, Glo - ry be to God. 
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see tbe bills of Zi - on, Ar- rayed in cloud-less light. 
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I see the shin - ing an - gels clad in gar-ments pure and white 5 
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Glo • ry to God, and to the Lamb, Breaks a-long the shore. 
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Madan, 



HALIAN EYMN. 6s & 4s. 



Giardinl, 




1 Come, Thou al-might-y King, Help us Thy name to sing, Help us to prais^! 

2 Come, ho- ly Com -fort -er, Thy sacred wit - nessbeaiT, In this glad houii; 

3 To Thee,greatOne in Three, The highest prais - es he, Hence ever-raore-| 
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Father all glorious. O'er all victorious, Come and reign over us, Ancient of dayi. 

Thou, who almighty art. Now rule in ev*ry heart. And ne'er from us depart,Spirit of 

powhr.^ 

Thy sovereign majesty May we in glory see, And to eter -ni-ty. Love and ador^ 
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SAVIOUR, WE ARE TEINE. 



T. B. E. 
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1 Who is on the Lord's side? Who will serve the King? 

2 Not for weight of glo - ry, Not for crown and palm, 

3 Je - sus, Thoa hast bought us. Not with gold or gem, 



^^ 



i 



tf± 



I 



t 



jOL 



a: 




Who will be His help - eis 0th - er livesto bring? Who will leavethe 
£n-ter we the ar - my, Btuaethe warrior-pealmiBntforloTiifhat 
Bat with Thine own life-blood. For Thy di -a-dem. With Thy blessing 








world's side? Who will face the foe? Who is on the Lord's side? 
claim - eth Lives for whom He died. He whom Je - sns nam - eth 
fill - ing Each who comes to Thee, Thou hast made us will - ing, 
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Who for Him will go ? By Thy call of mer - cy , By Thy grace divine, 
Ifostbe on His side. By Thy love constraining, By Thy grace divine, 
Thon hast made us fose. By Thy grand redemption. By Thy grace divine. 
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are 
are 
are 



on 
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on 



the Lord's side, Sav - ionr, we are Thine ! 
the Lord's side, Sav - ionr, we are Thine ! 
the Lord's side, Sav - ioar, we are Thine ! 
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Fierce may be the conflict, 

Strong may be the foe, 
Bnt the King's own army 

None can overthrow. 
Boand His standard ranging, 

Victory is secure. 
For His truth unchanging 

Makes the triumph sure. 

CHOBU& — Joyfully enlisting, 

By Thy grace divine. 
We are on the Lord's side, 
Saviour, we are Thine! 



Chosen to be soldiers 

In an alien land, 
'* Chosen, called and faithful" 

For our Captain's band. 
In the service royal. 

Let us not grow cold, 
Let us be right loyal. 

Noble, true, and bold. 

CHOBua — Master, Thou wilt keep ua,^ 

By Thy grace divine, \ 

Always on the Lord's sidCi ; 

Saviour, always Thine ! j 



SIMER,'COME. 



J, K Tennej, b/per. 




1 Sin - ner, come, 'mid thy gloom^ All thy sin con - fess - ing; 

2 Sin -ner, come, while there's room, — ^While the feast is wait - ing 5 

3 Sin - ner, come, Ae thy doom Shall be sealed for - ev - er. 
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Trem-blingnow, con -trite bow; Take the prof-fered bless - ing. 

While the Lord by His word, Kind - ly is in - vit - ing. 

Now re-turn, grieve and mourn. Flee, to Christ, the Sav - lour. 
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BOD LOVES TEE WORLD. 



Geo, 2£. Vlckers, 
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Frank L. Armstrong, 
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1 God loves the world, and would that none Op-press'd by sin should be ; 
S God loves the world, would be a Friend Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty; 
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For way- ward man He gave His Son To die on Gal - va - ry. 
E'en now His lov - ing arms ex -tend To wel-come you and me. 
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G-Dd loves the world : then doubt no more, Nor pause from fear and shame; 
God loves the world i&en why should I From all Hismer-cies flee? 
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But at the cross for life im-plore. In ^ng Im -man -ueVs name. 
On Thee, Lord, I would re - ly, My ref - uge Thou shalt be. 
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Fa-(h«r, in mer - cygaida me, Help -less with -oat Tbee I roam; 
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Un - der Thy bright wings hide me, Safe, till I reach my home. 







TSE EDEN OF LOVE 




L S. Kie&r, bjrper, 

t 



1 Oh, when shall I dwell in my Fa - therms bright home, From, 

2 Oh, fair are the halls in that pal - ace of song, And 
^ There safe shall I rest when life's jour - ney is o'er, And 
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sor - row and sin ev - er free ; With fair, shining an - gels for - 

sweet * ly the ran-somed ones sing. As a - ges of bliss flood thek 

sing with the loved ones a-bove. There dwell with my Sav-iour and 
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- ev - er to roam, And my bless - ed Re-deem-er to see. 
bright tide a - long In that home of the Sav - lour, our King, 
friends ev - er more In that sweet, hap - py E - den of love. 
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COME AND EELP US. 



Rev. J. B. Atchinson. 
Spirited. 



(ho, C. Sugg. 




1 Come and help us, come and help ns, Hear the Mac - e - do - nian cry ; 

2 Come and help us, come and help ns, Hear the sin -ners' earn - est cry, 

3 Come and help us, come and help us. Go, the cry for help at -tend; 
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Souls in heath-en dark-ness pleading : '^ Come and help us, or we die!" 
Not in far - off heath - en dark-ness, But in heath-en dark -ness nigh ! 
When most need-ed, Christ will send you, Working with you to the end. 
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They arewait-ing for the gos -pel, Wait -ing to be shown the way. 

In the hov - el, in the pal -ace. In the street, and in thelaue, 

Stand not 1 - die, souls are dy • ing ! Souls that you may help to save ; 
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Tell them of the Light that shin-eth, Tum-ing dark-ness in - to day. 
Ev* - ry- where for help they're calling, Shall their call be made in vain ? 
Je - sus needs you, Je - sus calls you. Go land cry : " be-lieve, and live!'* 
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Come and help us, 
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Come and help us, 



Come and 
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or we dief Broth -er, hear the help • less 
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plead - ing, 



List! and an - 8wer:**Her6 am I." 
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C&wood, 



C. JT. 7. Weher. 
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1 Hark ! what mean those ho - ly voic - es, Sweetly sounding thro' the skies ? 

2 Hear them tell the won -droussto - ry, Hear them chant,in hymns of joy, 

3 "Peace on earth, good will from heav-en, Reaching far as man is foand; 
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Lo I th' an-gel - ic host re - joic - es ; Heav'nly hal - le - la - jahs rise. 

"Glo-ry in the highest — ^glo-ryl Glo - ry be . to God most high! 

Sonls re-deem'd,and sins for- giv - en! Loud our golden harps shall sound. 




" Christ is bom, the great Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth His praises sing I 
Ob, receive whom Grod appointed 

For your Prophet, Priest, and King! 



" Haste, ye mortals, to adore Him ; 

Learn His name, and taste His joy: 
Till in heaven ye sing before Him, 

" Glory be to Goilmo^S^Vv^N!'* 
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1 There is a hap -py world a-bove, Be-yond the star - ry sky; 

2 No graves shall ev - er o - pen there, No fun' - ral bell be toU'd ; 

3 Lo! Iherethewhite-rob^d waitingstand, They watch usfrom a -far; 
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The home of pur - i - ty aud love, And thith-er would I fly. 
No clouds shall darken in the air, No win -ters long and cold. 
Still voic - es come from yon-der land, Thro' pearly gates a - jar. 
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Home, home, home! 



O the beau-ti - ful home a - bove; 
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We'll sing ev - er - more On the bright, .... 

We'll sing ev-er-more, We'll sing ev-er-more On the bright, gold-en shore, 
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gold - en shore, And part nev - er- 

Oa the bright, gold - en shore^ And part nev - er - w<t^ And 
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part ney - er - more 
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In the beaa - ti - ful home a 
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/ AM COMim, (GRACIOUS SAVIOUR. 

W, B.B. W. B. Blake. 
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1 I am wea - ry, gracious Sav-iour, Of the bur-den of my sin; 

2 Wand'ringo'er' a wea - ry des - ert, Faint and saddened I have trod, 

3 Thus I come to Thee, be-liev - ing Thou the bet-ter por-tion art : 
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Thou a -lone canst cleanse my spir-it, Thou canst make me pure within. 
Seek -ing rest where rest's a stran-ger, Find - ing naught to ease my load. 
Take me, cleanse me, reign within me, Nev - er from my soul de-part. 
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I am com-ing,* gracious Sav-iour, All to Thee I now re-sign; 
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Wash me in the fount of cleansing, And seal me ev-er, ev-er Thine. 






^ — ^. 



■1^ — »••— > 



1 — t- 



^^^pi 



140 ^ JESUS IS T3E SAME TO-DAY. 



(ho, K Tickers, 
Moderato. 



Adam GeibgJ, 
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1 God in love now seeks the sinner, As in a - ges long ^one by, 

2 As when on the cross He whisper'd Pardon to tiie dy - ing thief, 

3 Pe-ter^ the* his Lordde - ny-ing, Still with-in the Mth was kept; 
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And as sought He Ad - am, A - bel, Still He wonld that none should die. 
Je -sus now is near to save yon, Give from sin and death re - lie£ 
So doth Grod now guard the sin-ner Who His mer -cies will ac - cept. 
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For Je - hov - ah chang-es nev-er ; Je - sus is the same to - day, 
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Yes - ter - day, will be for - ev - er, E*en tho* heaven should pass a - way. 
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As the woman once believing^ 
Only touched His garment's hem, 

O believe, and Christ will crown you 
With a shining diadem. — Cho. 



Christ, whose love so deep and holy, 
Nailed Him bleeding to the tree, 

Still in tender, loving kindness, 
Intercedes for you and me. — Cho. 
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1 God of heav - en ! hear our sin^- ing : On - ly lit - tie ones are we, 

2 Let thesweetandjoy-fnl sto - ry Of the Say! our's wondrous love, 
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Yet, a great pe - ti - tion bring -ing, Fa - ther,now we oome to Thee: 
Wake oneieu*th a song of glo - ry, Like the an -gels* song a -hove: 
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Let Thy kingdom come, we pray Thee! Let the world in Thee find rest,* 
Fa-ther,8endthe glo - ri -ous hour, Ev* - ry heart be Thine a- lone! 





i^ 




IS: -^ I I 

Let all know Thee, and o - bey Thee— Loving, prais-ing, bless-ing, blest ! 
For the kingdom, and the pow - er. And the glo - ry are Thine own, 
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WHO ARE TSESE? 



lioatgomerj. 

JoyfuUy. (s i 



GdO. C. Sugg. 
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1 Who are these in bright ar - ray ? This tri - umph-ant, ho - ly throng, 

2 These thro' fier - y tri - als trod! These from great af - flic - tions eame; 

3 Hon - ger, thirst, dis -ease nn-known, On im-mor-tal froits they feed; 
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Round the al -tar, night and day, Sing - ing their vie - to - rious -song? 
Now be - fore the throne of God, Sealed with His e - ter - nal name. 
Them, the Lamb a - mid the throne, Shall to liv - ing ibant - ains lead ; 
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"Wor-thy is the Lamb once slain, Bless -ing, hon - or, glo - ry, pow*r, 
Olad in rai - mentpure and white, Yic - tor - palms in ey* - ry hand, 
Joy and glad-ness ban - ish sighs, Per - feet love dis - pels their fears, 





IT" 

Wis - dom, rich - es, to ob - tain ; New do - min - ion ev' - ry hour. 

Thro* their great Re-deem -er*s might, More than con -qner-ors they stand. 

And for - ey - er from their eyes God sliall wipe a - way all tears. 
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Beaa-ti - ftd^heav-en-ly blood-wash'd throng, Glad in those gar-menis bright; 
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Swell-ing the bean - ti - (hli grand "New Song/' Dwelling in dond - less light. 
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Mrs, A. L Boxhauld, 
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j^f Praise to Ood, im -mor - tal piaise, For the love that crowns ourdays; 
\ Bounteons Source of ev' - ry joy! Let Thy pjtkise oar tongues employ; 
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AU to Thee, our God, we owe, Source whejice all our blessings flow. 
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Aldine S* EibSst, b/psr. 
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1 There are man - sions of love In that land fax a-bove. Which the 

2 There's a fount-ain whose stream Sparkles bright in the gleam Of a 

3 Of that fount -ain of love, In that land far a-^ve, May we 
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Say - iour has gone to prepare, And the chil - dren of day, 

day that shall not end in night, And its wa i- ters make glad 

drink when life's jour*ney is o'er; And with an - gels of light 
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Who de-Iigbt in His way, In thoee mansions shall eacli have a share. 

All thewea-ry and sad, Who have gone to that land of de-light. 

Share thesplendois so bright, In those mansions of love ev - er-moie. 
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They shall dwell 

They shall dwell for - e? 
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- more In that land so bright and 

dwell for - ev - er - more In that land so bright and &ir, In that 
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shore, In thatcit - y 

on that hap - py shore, 
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of love and de-light. 
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1 Je -BUS, ten - der Shepherd, hear me : Bless Thy lit-tle lamb to-night ; 

2 All this day Thy hand has led me, And I thank Thee for Thy care; 

3 May my sins be all for -giv-en,Ble8s the friends I love so well: 
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Thro' the dark-ness be Thou near me, Keep me safe till mom -ing light. 

Thou hast cloth ed me, warmed me, fed me, Listen to my eve - ning pray 'r. 

Take me, when I die, to heav - ep, Hap-py there with Thee to dwell. 




^^^ . 



146 



+ 



ALL ARE UmE. 



R97. Z K Stokes, D, D. 



W, iT. Khkpaiiicl. 
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1 All are mine, Thou ho - ly Je-sus, All Thy bless -ed words di-vine ; 

2 All Thy prom -is- es of pardon, Com- ingfiom the throne a-bove, 

3 All Thy prom -is -es of comfort, Ev' - ryprom-ise of re -lief; 

4 All Thy prom -is -es e-ter-nal, Hon-ored in the a-gespast, 

I. f* f". 
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All Thy prom - is - es of ibv - or, All are mine, for - ev - er mine. 
All Thy prom - is - es ofcleanaing« All Thy prom -is - es of love. 
All Thy prom - is - es of gladness, Prom - is - es of joy in grief. 
Words \7hich must re-main nn-hro-ken, Prom- is - es of heaven at last. 
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Refrain. 




All are mine, oh, matchless mercy! Oh, how boundless is the store! 
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All Thy prom - is - es of £av -or. All are mine for - ev - er more. 
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1 As pants the hart for cool-ing streams When heated in the chase, 

2 For Thee, my (Grod, the liv - ing God, My thirst - y soiil doth pine ; 

3 I sigh to think of hap-pier days, When Thon,0 Lord, wast nigh, 

4 Why rest • less, why cast down, my soul ? Trust God, and thou shalt sing 
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So pants my soul, O Lord, for Thee, And Thy re • firedi - ing grace. 
Oh, when shall I be - hold Thy &ce,Thou mjy • es - ty di - vine ? 
Whenev* -ry heart was tun'd to.praise. And none more blest than I. 
His praise a -gain, and find Him still Thy heaith^s^-ter - nal spring. 
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Afl pants the hart fbr cool-iB^stteams, 
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soul, O Lord, for Thee, As pants the hart 

So pants my soul, Lord, &r Thee^ As pants the hart 




foroool-ing sfcreaoM, 



Bo pantsmy soul, O Iiord, for Thee, 

for ooohngstrsanui, Sopautsmyaonl^ 
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JESUS IS OUR Kim 



iUegro. Solo. 
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Airr/ Sanders, b/per. 
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1 Ck>me, let us sing our Say-iour'spraisef For Je-sus is our King; 

2 We'll love Him more each day by day, For Je-sus is our King; 

3 We will not fear what men can do, For Je - sus is our King ; 

4 And when we come to die at- last, We still will shout and sing, 
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To His dear name our songs we'll raise, For Je-sus is our King. He 
For Him we*ll watch ,and fight, and pray, For Je - sus is our King. We'll 
But dai-ly ask for Mtha-new, And put our trust in Him. And 
And thank Him for all mercies past. And claim Him as our King. And 
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reigns on high a - bove the sky, And loves to hear us when we cry, 
tell to all our friendsa-'ToundjWhile marching to thatheav'nly ground, 
if we meet temp -ta-tions sore We'll on - ly pray to Him the more, 
though we in the grave may lie, We know our souls can nev-er die, 
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From Him, oh, nev - er let us fly, From Christ onr Saviour King. 

For Je - ens' man - sions we are bound. Where Christ our Lord is King. 
And trust Him, as in days of yore Our fa-thers trusted Him. 

But on '' that day" will mount and fly, And crown Him as our King. 
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Come nil - to me, 
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Come uu - to me, 



Come un - to 
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me, and I will give -jon rest. Come nn • to me, and I will 
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give you rest Come nn - to me, Come nn - to me, 
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Soprano Solo. 
^ - All ye that la - bor and are lieav - y 
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I will give you 
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I will give yon rest. 



Z).C. al Fine. 
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CRY ALOUD! 



JWuJr L Armstrong, 
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Cry a*load, spare not! 



Cry a - load, 
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Cry a-loud, spare not! 
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Cry a - loud, 
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spare not ! 
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Cry a-lond, spare not! Cry a -loud, spare not! 
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spare, not! 



Cry a-lond, spare not! Cry a-lond, spare not! 
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Lift np the voice like a trumpet, 
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a tempo con spirito. 
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Lift upthevoicelikeatm&ipet^ 
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Lift up the voice like a trumpet, 
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Lift up the voice like a trumpet, 
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Lifluptheyoicelikeatmm - pet. 
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Lift up the voice 1 ike a trum - pet. 
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Cry a -loud, spare not! Cry a - loud, spare not! 



Cry a -loud, 
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Cry a -loud, 8i>arenot! . Cry a - loud, spare not I 



Cry a -loud, 



AUegro con fuoco. 
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spare not! Cry aloud, spare not! Cry aloud, spare not, spare not! 



spare not! Cry aloud, spare not! Cry aloud, spare not, spare not! 
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righteous. Say nn-to the righteous That it shall be well with 
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Cry a-loud,s^Te not! 
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Cry a -loud, spare not! 
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spare not ! 
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Cry a -loud, spare not! Cry a- loud, spare not « 
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spare not! 



Cry a -loud, spare not! Cry a -loud, spare not! 
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Lift up the voice like a trum-pet, 
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Lift up the voice like a trum-pet. 
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Lift up the voice, Lift up the voice, 
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Lift up the voice like atniiu-i>et, like a tram - pet. 




not! 



iN > 



P^ 



=:? 



^'-^-^^±-p^^ 



■^ 



I I 



-*-b— g 



Ciy a-loud, ciy a - loud, spare not ! 

:stla 




^- 



i^ 





INDEXES. 



TITLES. 



Abide with me • , • 

A land without a storm 

A little while . 

All are mine . 

AUelulia! AUelulia . 

Almost home . 

Anniversary hymn . 

Another year . 

Arlington .... 

Ask, seek, knock . 

As pants the hart 

At the door of mercy sighing 



Believe in Jesus 
Blessed are the dead 
Blessed moments 
Blessed rest . 
Bringing in the sheaves 

Chichester, 8s, 7s & 4s 
Children's service 
Child's evening prayer 
Cling to the rock 
Come and help us . 
Come, prodigal, come 
Come sing 

167 



PAGE 

31 

42 

129 

146 

29 

120 

12 

70 

21 

81 

147 
124 

26 

57 
98 
55 

65 

78 

II 

13^ 
62 

51 



Come to the fountain 
Come unto Me 
Cry aloud . 



Dennis, S. M. 

Dix, 7s . . . 

Draw near, O Christ, to me . 

Duke Street, L. M. . 

Dundee, CM. 



Enthroned in glory . 

Far away the Saviour saw 
Follow me 
Freewill offerings . 



Gathered sheaves 

Give thanks . 

Glory to God 

God is weighing you 

God loves the world 

God of heaven 

God'spromise . 

Grateful praise 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 



me 



PAGE 

102 

149 
150 

75 

63 
27 

37 
8 



113 



122 

58 
118 

84 

134 

141 

107 

16 



158 



INDEXES. 



Happy land . . . 

Hark ! the herald angels sing 

Harvest Home 

Hauser, L. M., . . ♦ 

Hear the message 

Heavenly Father, send thy 

Heirs of heaven 

He is risen 

He spake in the cloudy pillar 

He will hear and answer prayer 

His jewels .... 

Holy, holy 

Home, all beautiful 

Home, beautiful home 

Hosanna, .... 

Howe, 8s & 7s 

Hymn of the holy child . 

I am coming, gracious Saviour 
In the rifted rock I'm resting 

Into port 

Is it nothing to me 
Italian hymn, 6s & 4s 
It is finished . 
I will go to Jesus 

Jerusalem, the golden . 
Jesus is our King . » 
Jesus is the same to-day 
Jesus, plead for me . 
Jesus will forgive . 

Laban, S. M. 
Lead me 

Master, the tempest is raging 
Mear, C. M. .... 



Nearer home 

No cross, no crown 

O come to the merciful Saviour 
Oh, Christian, look up 
Old Hundred, L. M. 
On to the promised land . 
Opening hymn . ... 
Our refuge . . • 
• Over yonder .... 

PleyePs hymn, 7s 
Praise Him with joy 
Pray for the wanderer 

Quebec, L,M, 



PAGE 

119 

73 
48 

109 

89 
103 

88 

9 

114 

86 

10 
80 

32 
52 
44 
47 
87 

139 

59 
130 

116 

131 
19 
54 

14 
148 

140 

40 

69 



79 

28 



no 
105 

93 

22 

85 

100 

83 
23 
15 

17 



s 

ej 



Rathbun, 8s & 7s 
Reunion in heaven 
Rockingham, L.M. . 
Roomi at the cross . 
Ruebush, 75 

Saviour, blessed Saviour 
Saviour, we are thine . 
Seabury, 7s 
Send the gospel 
Sheltered in thee 
Sing, children, sing 
Sinner, come 
Soldiers of the cross • 
Suffer them to come . 
Sweet home in heaven . 

Take me as I aiyi 

The Christian army 

The Eden of love 

The eternal word . 

The gleaner (infant class) 

The golden land . 

The guide of my youth 

The nappy meeting 

The light of day 

The mansions of love . 

The mount of blessing 

The music of heaven . 

The "Ocean Grove" jsopg 

Tne other side 

The precious blood of Jesus 

There is a friend . 

There is a friend we oflen miss 

There's light beyond 

The river of God 

The robin in the snow . 

The rock that is hi^^her 

The Saviour intercedes . 

Thirsting . 

This is the way 

To thy temple I repair 

Trust in God . 

Victory 

Waiting, only waiting . 

Welcome, Jesus, welcome 

Who are these 

Will you be the Lord's discipl 

Wilmot. 8s & 7s . 

Windham, L. M. 

Within thy courts . 

^onward . . 



PAGE 

7 

138 

71 
24 
13 

18 

132 
61 

30 

126 

133 

66 

5 
76 

99 

35 

135 

72 

lOI 

n 

?^ 
82 

53 
144 

96 

117 

108 

50 

46 

36 
104 

74 

56 

106 

4 

38 

45 

97 
121 

1 28 

125 
20 
142 

95 

137 

91 

25 

112 



WDBXSS. 



159 



FIRST LINES. 



PAGE 

Abide with me, fast falls the 31 

Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed 37 

A little while the winds may blow 1 29 

All are mine, thou holy Jesus 146 

AUelulia! Ailelulia ... 29 

Almost done with the ills of life 120 

Am I a soldier of the cross . 21 

Amid the toil and pain of life 76 

Another year of working . . 70 

Art thou weary, heavy laden 86 

Ask, for the Father is ready to . 81 

As pants the hart for cooling 147 

At the door of mercy sighing 124 

Beautiful country ! land of light 32 

Before Jehovah's awful throne . 43 

Believe in Jesus . . . 26 

Beyond the dark river, the river 52 

Blessed are the pure, the pure 149 
Blest be the tie that binds . .75 

Blest be thy house inhabit . 25 

Cling to the rock that through 1 1 

Come and help us . . . 13$ 

Come, let us sing our Saviour's 148 

Come sing with holy gladness 51 

Come, thou almighty King . 131 

Come to the life-giving fountain 102 

Come, ye sinners, come to-day 69 

Cry aloud! spare not . . 150 

Dear sinner, waxing worse and 4 

Draw near, O Christ, to me . 63 

Eternal Spirit, *twas thy breath 27 

Far away the Saviour saw me . 113 

Far in the desert wild . . 64 

Father 1 in my life's young 92 

Give thanks all ye people . 58 

Glory to God in the highest . 118 

God has said it— and His promise 1 07 

God in love now seeks the sinner 140 

God is weighing you, my brother 84 

God loves the world and would 134 

God of heaven hear our singing 141 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovs^E 34 



Hail, thou ever rolling ocean 
Hark ! a voice divides the sky 
Hark ! the herald angels sing . 
Hark! what mean those holy 
Harvest home ! O hear the 
Hear the message brought by 
Heav'nly Father, send thy 
He spake in the cloudy pillar . 
" Ho, ev*ry one that thirsteth *' 
Holy Father, gently bless us . 
Holy, holy, holy Lord . 
How sweet the hour when man 



PAGE 

117 

17 

73 

137 

48 

89 

103 

114 

38 

83 
80 

68 



I am a little gleaner . . . loi 

I am weary, gracious Saviour 139 

Fm thinking of a brighter home 130 

In that day he cometh to make 10 
In the ark most holy . .20 

In the cross of Christ 1 glory . 7 

In the days of his flesh they 5 

In the east the sun arising . 61 

In the rifted rock Fm resting . 59 

Is it nothing to me . . 116 

" It is finished!*' so he cried . 19 

I want to rest on the fields of 122 



Jesus, blessed Saviour . . 23 

Jesus hail ! enthroned in glory 8 

Jerusalem, the golden . . 14 

Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me 145 

Keep me, blessed Saviour, keep 45 

Laden with a heavy burden . 54 

Laden with ofTrings, joyful they 60 

Lead me, O my shepherd, lead 28 

Let loud hosannas joyful rise 44 

Lord of hosts, how lovely fair . 13 

Lo ! the stone is roU'd away . 39 

Master, the tempest is raging . no 

My God 1 is any hour so sweet 57 

My mind is stay'd on God sdone 109 

My soul be on thy guard . 79 



No cross, no crown : O blessed 
No more, n\y God ! I boast no 



22 



160 



INDEXES. 



PAGE 

O blessed toil ! *tis all for thee 98 

O come to the merciful Saviour , 85 

Oh, Christian, look up thro' the 100 

Oh! ring ye merry bells . 126 

Oh, sometimes the shadows are 106 

Oh, "swift to the rock that is 30 
Oh, to be over yonder . .15 

Oh, weary pilgrim on life's way 104. 

Oh, when shall I dwell in my 135 

Once far away among the hills 3 

Once more we gather . . 72 

O take me. Saviour, as I am 99 

Out of the shadow of death and 128 

Pilgrims in this land of sorrow 93 

Praise him, praise him, praise 90 

Praise the Lord most high . 112 

Praise to God, immortal praise 143 

Precious, precious blood of Jesus 50 

Return, O God of love . . • 105 

Room at the cross for a sinner's 24. 

Saviour, blessed Saviour . . 18 

See how the little songster , 56 

See the seal is rudely broken . 9 

Sing we now the praises . 87 

Sinner, come, *mid thy gloom 133 

Softly now the light of day . 53 

Soldiers of the cross, arise . 66 

Sowing in the morning, sowing 55 

Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay 91 

Sweet the moments rich in . 47 



PAGE 

The billows round me rise and 121 

The fountain of salvation . . 62 

There are mansions of love . 144 

There is a friend we often miss 36 

There is a happy land . . 1 19 

There is a happy world above 138 

There is a land of pure delight 88 

There's a friend in ev'ry sorrow 46 

There's a land that is fair and tj 

There was music in heav'n on 96 

The summer's heat, the winter's 12 

Through the path of self-denial 95 

To thy temple I repair . . 97 

Trav'ler, whither art thou going 42 

Up the streams of God's own 74 

Waiting, only waiting, till the 125 

Watchers called to work for . 65 

We are restless little children 78 

We bring no glitt'ring treasures 16 

We dwell this side of Jordan's 108 

We'll meet again at Zion's . 82 

We're climbing the mount of 94 

We're marching thro* the desert 6 

What various hindrances we . 71 

When by sin and guilt o'ertaken 40 

Who are these in bright array 142 
Who is on the Lord's side . .132 

*.* Write, Blessed are the dead " 41 

Ye servants of Jesus, to battle 35 




BY 

J. M. ABMSTBOKa & CO., 
710 Sanaom StTMt, Fhlladttlphift, Peima. 



li21te.HW 1M2 
QoMtn ny: 



0011932M 






3 2044 077 926 483 



£-r 



WHAT IS SA -D OP « 1NTI1. 'il GBTSlS. 



♦» 



c> 



£iai< WuLSOHinaeB, Indianapolis, Ind. 

We consider it just tbe book wanted forehorob 
use. It is well selected and arranged In as easy 
a manner as woa.d be effeotiye. 

Tbsd. Sohravdbnbaoh, Morrlstown, N. J. 

like y oL 1, and am very much pleased witb 
Vol. a. 

B. M. MoDowklIh Bamesville, O. 

1 predict for this ooileotion a joyfUl welcome 
everywhere. The harmony is pernot and ihe dif- 
ferent YOice parts flow very graoelnlly. It will 
have the approval of every earnest chorister. 

W. F. JomES, Brockton, Mass. 

They are the finest collection of Anthems that 
I have ever seen. They cannot be snipassed. 1 
have jnst ordered 26 copies for my choir. 

B. A. HxRrrAOB. Valparaiso, Ind. 

It U the best co. lection of Anthems suited to 
average choiri that I know of, 1 sincerely hope 
that it will be the means of driving flrom many of 
oar choirs the abominable troth and introdnce 
jmr«, 9acr0d and devotional anthems. 

Ph. WsBLXiir, New Orleans, La. 

I have examined with great interest and 
satisfaction yoor *' Anthem Qems," and most say 
that it refleots the greate«t credit npan yon as a 
composer of classicafiy correct and taete-elewdin^ 
ehnroh inasic. 

B. H. Oloubton Jr. Boston, Mass. 

Iheartily reoouunend all choristers and organ- 
ists in search of a new chorus book to examine 
** Anthem Oems." In it will be found a great 
variety from the solid English to the lighter melo- 
dious adaptations, and it furnishes a valuable 
collection of Anthems for the varied services of 
the sanctu iry. 

G. B. Prbscott, Decatur, III. 

I am anxious to express my approval and ad- 
miration of *' Anthem Oems." 

P. O. PwTBBSoir, Decorah, Iowa. 

I am very much pleased wi i;h *^ Anthem Qems, " 
VoL 2. It contains more than Is claimed for it. 

Wx. H. Shbib, Wheeling, W. Va. 

I am glad to see the Vol. 2 of '* Anthem Gtoms," 
and have no doubt it will be as popular as the llist 
one. All who have examined it, speak well of it. 

C. B. liBiTwioH, Greenville, Ohio. 

"Anthem Qema," VoL 2, is a superior work. 
We have been using VoL 1, and consider the new 
one its worthy succesBor. 

It. A SxiTH, Farmlngton, Me. 

I can conscientiously recommend it as a very 
superior book. 

A H. Palxbr, Ohelsea. Mans. 

I think *'Anthem Gkms," Vol. 2, a fine col- 
lection, and congratulate you on your ability to 
produce books uat will find a market, as I am 
sure these " Gems " wilL 

Ghso. H. BiBHTOir, Mapleton, Iowa. 

1 am pleased to testify to the ability with 
which you have arranged yeur Vol. 2 of **An- 
thems." The selection shows great musical taste, 
and the arrangements are equivalent musical 
talent. 

J. Valois, New York. 
It fills a need long felt 

H. D. BBOWir, Springfield, Mo. 

It is a gem indeed, and will find its way into 
many of our beft choirs. 

J . JossF Stubhlxr, Brooklyn, N. T. 

I think "Anthem Gems/' VoU 2, a great boon 
to choir mastsrs. It is arranged in a very interest- 
ing manner. 



J Pbrby, Sedalla, Mo. 

I have used a great many as them books, but 
find this superior to all. 

MARTHf ScHUi/rz, San Francisco, Gal. 

I am heartily pleased with Vol. 2 of "Anthem 
(Hms." HavlDg used m my choirs the best books 
Issued during the last 10 years I do not hesitate to 
say that I consider "Gems*' far in advance of 
them all. It is of unusual excellence. 

A. M. Bbkham, San Francisco, Gal. 

Vol. 1 is the most available book for choir pur- 
poses published. And after a careftil examination 
of Vol. 2, I can say that I consider it worthy a 
place in any choir library. 

J. WAfinra, Beading, Pa. 

"Anthem Gems,'* Vol. % Is just what is 
needed. 

JoHir H. Thomas, Wooster, O. 

Iieadini< choristers in our vicinity say that 
"Anthem Gems," Vol. 2, is superior to anything 
they have ever -seen. 

AUO. G. Wbi8, Henry. 111. 

"Anthem Gens,'* Vol. 2, is one ol the best 
works for choruses and choirs that I ha^e seen. 
I take great pleasure in recommending it. 

E. P. MtmFHST, McKeAsport, Pa. 

"Anthem Geits," Vol. 2, is a splendid ooileo- 
tion, and I can cheerfully recommend it. 

Phil P. Kbil. McKeesport, Pa. 

I add my name to its numerous admirers, and 
recommend it to all choirs. 

Ifc W. Ballard, Ijcwiston. Me. 

I believe that Vol. 2 is destined to be a i>opular 
follower of your excellent No. 1. 

J. W. KwBppBR & Co , Carthage, Mo. 

Our best choirs have examined and ftpeak very 
highly of *• Anthem G^ms." We can heartily 
recommend the b ^i ks to any choir. 

Nathan S. Taylor, Newbnrgh, N. Y. 

"Anthem Gem^" is a book that every choir 
should possess. 

G. SwBBT, Perry, N. Y. 

It gives me pleasure to say that I like "Anthem 
G«ms." 

S. M. IjUtz, Deoatnr. 111. 
It is the gem of gems. 

Gbo. W. Burton, La Crosse, Wis 

We are using Vol. 2 ••Anthem Qems," and 
are even better p eased with it than with ^e first 
volume. We shall be ready, for a new volume 
every seas n, if > ou keep on producing such good 
ones. 
Ii. A Drumheller, Schuylkill Haven, Pa. 

I have used Vol. 1 in my choir lor the last 
nine months, and it gives the greatest satisfaction. 
I find that Vo]^ 2 is equally as good. 

Ii. B. SKBRiff^, South Bend, Ind. 

"Anthem Gems" are the best books I have 
ever seen. We are delighted with them. 

1. Kbaslbr, Aurora, 111. 

Our choir leaders agree that "Anthem Gems " 
are very fine. 

Gbo. a. Littlb, P ymouth, Ind. 

We sing one anthem each Sabbath flrom your 
"Anthem Gemfc," and are very much pleased with 
the work. The pieces are admirably arranged to 
rult ordinary voices. 

M. N. Danb, Toledo, Ohio. 

I do not hesitate to say that your "Anthem 
Gems** are the best books for coirs who desire to 
elevate their standard of music for church worship, 
that I have ever seen. I i.ope many choirs will 
adopt it. 
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